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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
— William Canton. 
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Dear readers, Mayl99e 


With the vacations infull loom, there is always the risk of boredom setting 

in Isat it funny actually - we have so many things to amuse 
ustoday, yet most of us feel bored a lot of times! 

Just think how it would have been in our fathers’ 

‘and grandfathers’ days. Mo television not many or 

no comics at all, no magazines, few books, and 

‘most important — no video games,no cokesand 

Pepsis,.n0 Barbie dolls and no branded chips— 

all those things that we thrive on 

today, 








ar 
a w Our parents would have 


~ played inventive litle games 
1! of marbles or wooden 
Ld {PP sels.0°gilidanda Orthey 
fs would have spent long 
summer hours sailing peper 
N boats in little streams by the 
road 
itis quite another matter altogetherthat roads 
4 baagyp end streams by it ere not clean enough to play in anymore 
The, But we have lost something greater — the ability to be 
Fs S€ happy in our own little worlds without that something that 
Mees, ourparents have to buy for us 
wy How many times have you pestered your parents for that 
expensive neuwtoy or shoe that was advertised ontelevision? 
(Or how many times have you bought a new waterbottle or a pencil box 
because the boy next door has bought @ new one? 
itis sad that our happiness lies in Buying things, and more things. Very 
sad, because that kind of happines does not last long — there will always 
be something more to buy! 














aCe COVER FEATURE 

‘broomstick or toothpicks. The 

first player begins by gently 

Play. placing a stick across the 

You need : bottle opening. The 
‘An emply soft Pa next players do the 


drink bottle or any same. Play on, 
bottle with a piling the sticks 


















This is a really fun game to 


on the bottle 
narrow mouth - ¥ mouth, If any 
Toothpicks or of the sticks fall 
bits of i when a player is 
broomstick, cut placing his sticks, 
into equal sizes he has to pick 
(say 2" long). them up and add it 


to his bunch of sticks, 





How to play The object of the 
Players sit ina game is for a player to 
circle, placing the oa get rid of all his sticks as 
bottle in the centre. ful \~" soon as possible! The 
Every playeris > firstione to do so is the 

given ten bits of winner. 











You need: 

‘As many sheets of paper as there are players 

Pencils or pens 

What todo: 

On each sheet‘o! paper, write a player's name on one side. On the other 
sido, write down the following statements, 

Was born 

At 

His character 

His profession will be 


w 
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Ho will be a failure at 
Ho will marry: 
His wealth will amount to 
Ho will be great at 
How to play the game. 
Distribute the sheets of paper, making sure nobody gets his or her own 

“horrorscope’, No player is to read out what he's written or take a peek at the 
‘name written behind, 

Every player writes one prediction of the ‘horrorscope' and passes the slip 
along to the next player. The next player writes the next prediction and so on, 
tnt! the ‘horrorscopes’ are complete. 

{At the end, read out the ‘horrorscopes' for each person. . 
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Dear Editor, 

J This is 
reference to K. R, Visa 
lakshi’s article The Man 

who saw the Future in 
the Apri'96issue, The 
article says that the third 
anti-Chvist will emerge in 
China. ‘There will be a 
war. the article goes on 
tosay. Nostradamus has 
given the date as the 
seventh month of the year 
1999. Are we going todie 
inthat destruction? | can 
hardly sleep thinking of it 
Gourab Das, 
aged 12, 
Julien Day 
School, 
Joramandit 


not to frighten 
fact th 

fe many predic 
tions, but we do not 
‘materialise, You should 
Gourab, ea, 


Dear Exiitor, 
% The Capsicum Special 
recipe in your March issue 
was superb, | tried it and 
‘everyone liked i, Thank 
you Sridevi for such an 
exciting recipe 

Kanaka 
Ramachandran, 
Nagpur 440010, 


Dear Ector, 

I iked the story Life 
without Sisin your March 
issue. Misalife ruth that 
‘one fights with and teases 
‘ones siblings but when 
we are away from them, 

miss them. | like 
the sorials like The 


Shakuni 

Planthat you had 
published before 

Vasudev Prabhu, 

aged 12, Bombay. 


Dear Evitor, 
I want to share an 
experience with you. It 
was the first year tor me 
in that particular school, 
NW was a totally new 
atmosphere, with new 
friends and teacher 
‘And | was to take part in 
a singinfy competition, 


which was a first 
for me too. | was 
really very nervous. 
Then, at the last minute, 
| somehow got the 


courage to go on 
stage andssing. And 
to my surprise, | got the 
first prize! 


G. Angela, 

aged 12, 

Sita Devi Garodia H. V., 
Madras. 


Dear Editor, 
521 | agree with 
Chaitra S., (March 
issue). We also 
face the problem of 

not having enough 

f in Madras too, 

it becomes 

dangerous to venture 

ouside at night due to the 
lack of street lights, 

S. Nisha, aged 14, 

Vidyodaya G.H.S. S. 

Madras, 


Dear Ector, 

1 agree with 
Srividya’s views in the 
February issue, But | 
also think that matters 

lating to religion should 
Not be published in your 
‘magazine, for then the 
readers might think thet 
Gokulam is favouring 
that particular religion 

Lopamudra Dash, 

aged 12, 
Cuttack, 





VEGETABLE 
BURGER 


You need: | 
‘Two small buns | 
Two cubes of cheese or cheese- | 

‘spread 


A teaspoon pepper 
Salt to taste 

One slice tomato 
One slice onion 

One slice cucumber 
Two teaspoons ghee 





Toast the buns 
with the ghee. Smear the cheese: 
spread on the flat sides of the buns. 
Lay the sliced vegetables between | 
the buns and sandwich together, 
after coating it with some tomato | 
sauce. 

Seal the two buns together with 
the help of a toothpick. | 

R. Anuradha, aged 12, | 


| 
How to make it: | 





Trivandrum. | 








KIDS 
STUDENTS 

HOUSEWIVES 6 
EMPLOYEES 


anybody can learn this 
interesting and useful course 


(Age 6 to 60) 






Come on! Write your address 
and put a 2/-Rs, Stamp inside 
the cover, mail it, for details. 


|_ 3 


‘A.J. ART COURSE 
|NO}, 62 MAN ROAD, DHANDEESWARAM, 
VELAOHERY, MADRAS 600 042 











MOMENTS | 














the fight. 
But, if ever | get into an argu- 
ment with anybody else, it 
is my brother who 
defends me 
Well, mummy 

says fighss 

are a part of 
growing up, 
and later in 
life, we'll be the 
best of friends 


VL Remy 
BROTHER, 
satighteteh athe, and Mi Y F R | E N D! 


| used to cry, But now, | fight Aishwarya Yegneswar, 
back and somebody has to aged 8, 


hen | was a child, 


Bombay. 




















intervene between us and stop 
‘Younced. 
6 slices bread 1 cup mina fre | 
44 eup cream (banana, mango, orange) 7 
1 Hr mil 2 tablespoons spar 
2eablepoons custard powder | A few cherries 
(Vanilla flavour) 
How to make it: 
cak the bread ses in water Squeeze out the water 
from the bread Place the mixed frit inthe centre 
and shape into round bal Keep the bls ona try n Yo 
ire mil add ewo tablespoons of custard powder and 
sugar Bol til iebecomes ale hick Pour the custard 
tik on the bread balls. After it cools, beat cream 
and povider on the custard ball. Cut the cherry 
and decorate the top of the snow balls. Keep iin 
the freezer fort hours and serve 


R. Lavanya, aged 1, Madras - 90. 

















. What are fairy rings? 
What is a baby kangaroo 
called? 

. What is ‘pancreatin’? 
What are ‘Antlers’? 

What are enzymes? 

. What is ‘Antarctica’? 
What is an ‘Exoskeleton’? 

. What is ICBP? 

What is Acoustics? 

What is a ‘Gantry’? 


Answers 


1. A fairy ring is a small group of 
mushrooms growing in a circle ina 
field or on a lawn. 

2. A baby kangaroo is called a 
‘JOEY’ 

3. ‘Pancreatin’ is an extract of 
tissue from the pancreas gland 
containing digestive enzymes, It is 
used as a medicine. 

4. ‘Antlers’ are horn-like things 
found on the head of a deer. ‘They 
are strong, hard layers of skin with 
a bony core, 

5. ‘Enzymes’ are proteins that 
speed up chemical reactions. 

6. ‘Antarctica’ is the ice-buried 


N 





aR 


Syan 








continent that covers and surrounds 
the South Pole. 

7. ‘Exoskeleton’ is the skeleton 
of an insect situated on the outside 
of its body. It serves as a suit of 
armour that protects the internal 
organs. 

8, International Council for Bird 
Preservation - An organisation that 
the study and protection 





10. ‘Gantry’ is as 

moveable tower used to service 
launch vehicles. 

Anuradha Sundaram, 

aged 13, 

Pune - 411 011. 
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randma, wnere 
is Mohan?" Deepak 
asked. “In his room 


as usual,” Parvatiamma, 
\\ Mohan's grandma 
answered, 
"Playing doctor?” 
\\ Deepak was 
Mohan's best friend, 
“Yes, dear, 
Yesterday | our- 
chased a new set of 
encyclopaedia, He is 


reading it.” 
Deepak 
entered Mohan's 

room. As usual, 
Mohan was surrounded 

by the paraphernalia of his 
profession-to-be — charts, books, 
and models of bones. A 
stethoscope was lying on his left 
side, A budding doctor, anyone 
would have thought, But Mohan 
was just thirteen! On hearing 
footsteps he glanced at the door 
and said, “Come in Deepak. Look 


paceman c J atiiny stethoscope, Let me hear 
your heart beats."" 

HY Deepak was all game. He too 

wanted to become a doctor. Soon 

mcs the duo was absorbed in reading 
jane all about medicine. 

ohan loved to play 

] cricket too and his usual 


companion was Rukhmini, 














STORY 





refused to play saying that she was 
not feeling too well for the past few 
da 





fohan baba, | feel giddy. | tire 
easily and do not fee like working." 

Mohan dropped his bat and 
examined Rukhmini’s palms, nails 
and even the inner part of her lower 





you are anaemic," he 
declared," Don't you eat properly? 
Eat green lealy vegetables, |'| tell 
father to prescribe supplements. | 
advice you to take 


was in the pooja room, performing 
pooja, Rukhmini was in the kitchen 
and Mohan was leafing through his 
encyclopaedia, reading about 
‘Heart and heart ailments’ 
Suddenly, a sharp cry pierced his 
ears. He ran to the kitchen 

“What's it Rukhmini? Did you cry 
loudly?" 

"No, | am okay. But | too heard 
someone cry out as if in pain.” 

“Where is amma? 

“In the pooja room.” 





rest.” Then, picking 
up his bat, ball and 
| stumps, he went to 
Deepak's house for 
agame. 

‘A few days later, 
a neighbour's kid 
swallowed a button 
and a few hooks. 
The poor mother 
was inpanic. Mohan} 
was returning trom | /@~ 
school and saw her 
rushing out, her face || 
white with anxiety. 

“What is the matter aunty?" he 
asked, When she related what had 
happened, he said, "Relax aunty. 
Give him a ripe banana to eat. The 
button and hooks won'thurthim, You 
can take him to your doctor then.” 
Later, the neighbour narrated the 
incident to Parvatiamma who was 
very proud of him, 

he next morning Shanta, 
ar Mohan's mother had gone 
tothe market. Parvatiamma 











Mohan rushed to the pogjaroom 
and Rukhmini followed him. Poor 
Parvathiamma lay sprawled on the 
floor, Rukhmini was in tears, “What 
shall we do,?” she whimpered. “ll 
ring up father,” Mohan said picking 
up the receiver. But, his father, who 
was a doctor, was out attending to 
an emergency. Just then he 
noticed his father's diary lying on 
the table. He turned the pages till 
he spotted a name, ‘Dr. Mohan 





xis 











Joshi, cariologist.’ “Yes, this is the 
person,” he thought to himself. He 
dialled Dr. Joshi’s number. 

“Hello, Dr. Joshi speaking.” 

“Hello, | am Dr. lyer’s son Mohan 
speaking.” 

“What's the matter son?” 
‘ory to disturb you uncle. 
Parvatiamma, my grandmother is 
lying sprawled on the floor. Father 
is away on emergency duty and 
mother has gone to the market 
Yesterday, amma complained of 
chest pain so thought it was better 
toinform you, What shall | do now?" 

“Wait son, don't panic. I'l be 
there in a fewmminutes. Don't move 
her but be by her sid®. I hope she 
has not voritted.” 

No." 

“That's good. 
few minutes." 
ue to his words, Dr. Joshi 
eached there in a few 
minutes in his ambulance. 
He examined amma and started 
the treatment, He suspected a mild 
heart attack. After about an 
hour, amma regained 
consciousness 





Il be there in a 





waiting anxiously by her 


side. “Ah, amma, how are you 
feeling? No, don't speak. You 





need rest. You will soon feel better. 
Mohan has behaved like a 
responsible person by ringing me. 
His diagnosis was pretty good,” 
said Dr, Joshi. 

“Uncle, | want to become a 
doctor like you and father.” 

“Yes son, you will surely become 
a doctor, and a good one too 

Parvatiamma’s eyes twinkled with 
happiness. She put her hand on 
Mohan's and squeezed it gently, 
lovingly. "Well i's my litle doc who 
came tomy rescue,” she murmured. 


MALVIKA DEKHANE 
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1.SIKKIM, 2. SAHARA, 3. CALCUTTA, 
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#5 TeICTURE STORY 
























What blackie? 


Mevapee) peter 
g 

: boo 
A 

7 


Who says sor 
"A thing of beauty 
is a joy forever. 


All ugly things 
shouldn't exist. 











[SUDDENLY — [gy yy 
ees 
a 


=) 
Veco) Ashe 
aa 































Aha, beauty! 
Don't struggle! 
| just want 

your feathers. 











Sigh! All my 
beauty is gone! 
























y mother was studying in the 
fourth standard and her class 
was to go on excursion to 


Mysore. The class was to assemble in the 
school campus at 6 o' clock in the 
morning. 

Mother was very excited. ze hardly 





e 
had a wink of sleep that night. At 
midnight, $he awoke, and not 
-* knowing the time, got up and 
brushed her teeth. Since it was 
usually dark outside at five o' clock, she was not disturbed by the lack 
of sunlight. Then she had her bath and woke her mother up to comb her 
hair. "What?" exclaimed her mother, “At this time?" And she scolded 
mother for getting up so early. 
Mother went to bed again. This time, her mother woke her up a little 
before six o' clock. Since she had already had a bath, she dressed, 
combed her hair and reached school on time! 


Girish V. Baliga, aged 11, Canara H.S., Mangalore. 


f= WORD SEGRCH! 
Complete these words ending in ‘ance’ 

1 ance thing accomplished. 

2. ance to contro! temper. 

3. ————ance duty of subject to sovereign or government. 
: 
5. 


. ——ance move or put forward. 
. ance move with rhythmic steps. 
N. Savita, Bombay - 94, 
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va: ¢ A JAYABALAN STORY 

















ing Jayabalan and his ministers were and took cover behind a 
K sitting in the council hall waiting for shelf. The king also 





an ambassador from Brazentina, a jumped up and took 
South American country. His name shelter behind his chair. 
was Diego Freekikz, and he was on a goodwill Ganabadi, the minister 
visit o Jayabalpore. There was a flurry of for heavy industry, 
activity outside the council hall trumpets Were whose weight prevented 
blown and drums were beaten; and then Senor 
Diego Freekikz made an impressive = =» AB By 





entrance, He was tall with ahooked be 

nose, a Vandyke beard, and long f 

black hair. He was dressed in a hs 080 
gorgeous costume made of a costly th hime 





material which was exquisitely P 
embroidered, He carried in his * 
hands a round object "which was decorated 
with a satin ribbon. 
“It looks like a bomb,” someone said. 


mmediately Sigainasam 
the home minister 
and Janwarappa, the 
minister for animal 



























him from jumping or leaping, just lay on the hour and a half.” 
floor, closed his eyes, and hoped forthe best. “Well, that is one way 

The bewildered Freekikz stood there with of spending ninety 
a puzzled look. It was Ayalaan, the minister minutes of time," said 
for foreign affairs, who saved the situation.  Sigainasam. 

“There has been a small “Youalsohavetoscore 
misunderstanding,” he told Freekikz affably, 902!s," said Freekikz, “In 
"Please bear with us." Freekikz bowed Uf country football is very 
politely. popular. We want to 

Ayalaan and Varisumai, the finance introduce it in other 
minister, brought out the king and the two Countries, too, Thatis why 
ministers from their hiding places. Then all! bought this ball here. 
of them together pulled and tugged at... 
Ganabadi, and after a great struggle | 4, 
managed to lift him up and put him in his — 
chair 











ohowdowe play 
the — game?" 
- Tholaipesi, the 
minister for com- 
munication asked, 
First, you need two 
teams of eleven 








» jego Freekikz made 
a a very low bow lo 
y D the king who 

acknowledged it 
with a'sneepish smile. 

"This, Your Majesty, is a, 
football," said Freekikz, “It has 
been sent to you as a gift by our 
king.” 

“What does one do with this?" the 
king asked him hesitantly. 

“tis used to play a game called 
football. That is our national 
pastime.” 

The king reached out and 
touched the ball gently. “What 
is inside it?” he asked. 

“Air,” said Freekikz dry. 

“| have seen this game played,” said 
Ayalaan who had made a few trips to South 
America. “Twenty two players stand around 
in a playing field and kick a ball about for an 




























GSEs Mae we ys. | 








players each.” 

“Lean get hold of some 
youngsters from our 
Schools,” said Arivili, the 
education minister. 

"Good," said Freekikz, “it 
is always good to catch 
them young. Next you need 
two sets of goal posts. And 
then a referee.” 

“What's that?” the king 
wanted to know. 

'He is the person who 

will regulate the game." 

“Lean be a referee,” said 
Sigainasam eagerly. 

“Without knowing the 
tules?” Ayalaan asked. 

“There are many referees 











in the world like that," said Freekikz, "But it 
is better | be the referee for the first game 
at least,” 

“Aliight," said the king. And then turning 
to his ministers he said; “Make all 
arrangements for the game,” 

“I can arrange for a ground,” said 
Sigainasam, 

“| can arrange for a crowd," said 
Solmannan, the minister for publicity, 

“Your Majesty, you must do the kick-off,” 
said Freekikz. 

“What's that’ 

“You just kick the ball to start the game,” 

“Where do | kick it?” 

“Just kick it, Hard." 

“Then I'l wear my special army boots,” 
said the king, suddenly excited like a little 
boy selected for the school team. 








ne next evening a huge crowd had. 

gathered in the open area just 

outside the town, Twenty two 

young boys had been instructed 
inthe basic rules of the game, and they 
stood there ready to play. 

The band struck up a lively air as 
the king arrived on the scene flanked 
by his ministers and Freekikz, who 

carried the football ceremoniously, 
In the centre of the ground, Freekikz 
bent and placed the ball on the white 
mark. Everyone clapped, 
Vi, “Now, Your Majesty, kick the ball 
off as soon as | blow a whistle," said 
Freekikz. 
The king stood close to the ball 
looking as nervous as an actor who. 
was on stage for the first ime. "Go 


The rs] 











aE SER 


back a few paces, Your Majesty,” Freekikz into laughter. They laughed 
instructed, “Then take a few running steps, loud and long, holding their 
and kick with all your might. sides. The king glared at 
The king moved back. He looked down them 
athis heavy army boots, and that gave him “I almost broke my ankle, 
confidence. They were thick-soled and and you are laughing,” he 
hobnailed. said 
Freekikz blew the whistle. The king — "Notat you, Your Majesty, 
looked round as he started his run. The but at Sigainasam,” said 
people cheered loudly, pleased to see their Ayalaan. 
monarch so sprightly. 











igainasam was still 

t that moment there was a puff of flat on the ground, 

wind, and the ball moved away s gingerly holding 

this, Sigainasam officiously ran grimacing with pain, 

forward, and crouching down like a frog Seeing this, the king 

with his back to the king, re-arranged 
the ball. 

The king who was proudly watching 
the crowd, didn't see that the target 
had changed. So when he swung 
his right foot in a powerful kick, the 
boot came in contact not with 
the ball, but with the backside 
of the home minister. 

“Oomph!” Sigainasam 
back with a thud. 

“Quch!" said the king, holding up 
his right foot in both hands and 
hopping up and down on his left foot. 

Even though he was writhing in pain 
since the whole lower half of his body 
seemed to be on fire, Sigainasam 
foot, your Majesty?’ 

The ministers standing nearby burst 
































VANDYKE BEARD 


+ THIS is a neat, pointed beard in the style of the 
portraits drawn by Sir Anthony van Dyck, the 


Flemish painter who lived in the 17th century. He 
was for a while the court painter in England during 
the reign of Charl 
been named after him as vandyke brown. 
Vandyke is the anglicised version 
of van Dyck. 





laughter. All the ministers the king said, and everyone broke into fresh 
joined in, laughing upro- jaughter. 

ariously. Even Sigainasam — Watching all this, Freekikz suddenly 
grinned feebly. became irritated. “In our country football 
is serious business, We don't take it lightly. 
Perhaps your people are not mature 
enough for football. Why when our star 
player, Kalamotiz, once failed to score a 
goal, fifteen citizens committed 
suicide. Football is no laughing 
matter.” 
















ith that, the fiery 


Brazentinian 
W took the ball and 
walked off the 


ground. “Well, there goes the 
ball," said Varisumai, 

“But we still have Sigainasam,” 
said Arivil 

There was a fresh burst of laughter. 
Sigainasam painfully joined in. Anyway, 
that was the first and the last kick-off in 
Jevabalpore. 

JANAKAN 








[COVER STORY a 


aller skating is an enjoyable sport that many 

children and young people are 

participating in, nowadays. Children 
are beginning to learn this skill at an early 
age from trained teachers, and skating 
areas or rinks are also being 
constructed in different cities 

What is so special about 

skating? It's the speed of 
movement, and the thrill of 
balancing that attracts many 
people, Gliding along on 
wheels, and using your 
body to do compli- 
cated turns and twists 
is part of the skill of 
skating, 


elore tak- 
ing up 
skating, 
remember that it has 
a high risk of injury 
from falls, so helmets 
and protective knee, 
pads are an essential 
part of a beginner's 
equipment. In fact, this 
colourful paraphernelia 
associated with skating is 
what attracts some children 
tothe sport. “My friends were 
all skating, and itlooked lke fun, 
so | decided to start," says 
Anirudh Shastry who has been 
skating for a years. Little Ujwal, who 
is only five years old, proudly says, "I 
used to fall a lot before, but now can skate, 
see?” 
Although skating is a pleasurable sport, it is an 
exercise 100, as your stomach muscles tighten to help your 
2 sey 
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balance. Muscles in your legs also get stronger, and 
‘balance and body posture improves. However, with 
all these advantages, skating should not be 
begun on impulse. It is an expensive sport, 
with basic equipment costing about Rs. 
750/- to Rs. 1,000/- and advanced 
skates costing over Rs. 3,000/-. 
‘Should you quickly become bored 
with the idea of moving round 
and round on wheels, then 
your investment will be 
wasted, 























nd yel, it you continue and practice reqularly, you can 
participate in district, state level and national competitions. 
But for all this it is important that you learn from a trained 
teacher to master the technique, wear protective clothing, and skate in 


permitted areas — not in hazardous traffic. 
So go ahead and get a taste of this sport, and feel the breeze rush 


past your cheeks, as you glide on your own wheels. 


‘Text and photo : SCHARADA BAIL. 








NEW 


a4 1d this is Kamini,” 
announced the class 
teacher. A skinny girl 


with hollow cheeks, dishevelled 
hair and a too-new uniform, stood 
facing the class. She nervously 
‘opened her mouth revealing a 
pair of rabbit teeth — the rest 
probably missing — and 
mumbled something like "Why? 
that I later understood to be "Hil 

I groaned. The seat next to 
me was vacant. "Go on, Kamini 
Sit on the second last bench,” 
suggested the teacher. | watch- 
ed with a sinking heart as this 
two-toothed wonder seated her- 
self next to me, permanently dis- 
placing my best friend and 
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partner Anagha (absent on that 
fateful day), to some other bench 
i opened a notebook, and staring 
at the empty pages pretended to 
be busy reading 







orture is never escaped easily. 
She followed me to my group 
of friends during recess, She sat 
beside me with a face that woulc 
have moved a more generous- 
hearted person to tears. Indeed, 
though she had quite a sumptu- 
‘ous meal in her tifin, she sat with 


\b 


her eyebrows hitting each other 
and keeping her mouth tightly 
shut, thus emphasising her 
mosquito-like face. She looked 
the complaining sort and my 
friends gave me amused glances 
as they foresaw with glee the 
reaction that would occur out of 
‘our combination. 

As the days passed, |, missing 
Anagha, who was seated light 
years away on the next row, did 
‘my best to be hostile to Kamini. 
(On her part, she did nothing to 
improve her first impression on 
me. She would stare at the black- 
board in thorough concentration 
and write down in her notebook 
ry word that fell out of the 































STORIES FROM OUR READERS 











teacher's mouth, 

Yet, she followed me every- 
where, not out of any particular 
liking for me (I am sure), but 
mostly since she didn’t have 
anyone else to follow around. 





felt sorry for her sometimes, 

due to some Gandhian thought 
deep in my inner self. (Sorry, it 
was Jesus who said that we must 
love our neighbour.) Like the time 
| smiled at her when she made a 
mistake in her maths sums. She 
gave me a fierce, 'so what look in 
return. Another time, she had a 
slight cough (more psychological 
than of a physical ailment, 1 
believe) and | gave her my most 
winning grin in the midst of two 
successive coughs. At last, she 
cleared her throat and said those 
words that | will always treasure, 
“Need not laugh al me. Got a 





serious cough.” 

Well, | took her seriously 
enough, and abandoned all half- 
hearted efforts towards friend- 
ship. However, she used to freely 
help herself to my notes, pens, 
etc. without a moment's hesita- 
tion. The ideal friend. So long as 
she didn't look at me and frown, | 
discovered that | got along with 
her quite well 

It was the moral science period, 
two months after that first un- 
eventful event of meeting Kamin 

“Aha - the new girl," said our 
large-hearted moral science 
teacher. "Come on, tell us about 
your lite in this school. 

‘No answer. 
‘Do you like it here?" Realising 
that she was being addressed, 
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Q : What did the sea nymphs call the 
sons of the Sea? 
A: Seasons! 
S. Aarti, std. Vil, 
Padma Seshadri Bala Bhavan, 
Madras. 


Q: What Is the difference between a 
‘gentleman and a tired dog? 
A+ A gentleman wears a sult, while a 
tired dog only, pants! 

Ashwin, aged 9, 


Headmaster : What did you say to your 
teacher 1 make hee faint? 
Raju + [old her I did my homework! 
Navina M., aged 11, 
Bombay 400 071, 


Kamini slowly rose from her com- 
| fortable seat, and looked at the 

teacher with a pained glance. 
| "Whats it?” asked the teacher, 
genuinely worried. (Anyone will 
get worried on sesing Kamini's 
face first time at close quarters.) 

“Like it,” she blurted out at 

last. The teacher, who was think- 
| ing up the emergency ambulance 
| number, visibly relaxed. 
| “Have you made friends?" she 
| asked next. Kamini's eyebrows 
|merged into one another as she 

concentrated on the teacher's 
eager face. Then | heard her 
screechy voice say, "Gayatri." | 
literally fell off the bench in sur- 
prise, while she relentlessly 
shone her two teeth on my 
astonished face, The teacher's 
appraising glance and my 
group's smirks were all lost on 
me. | suddenly realised how 
much even my bare tolerance 
had meant to the dear thing. She 
would probably idol worship me if 
| treated her as | treat my other 
friends. 


'0, that day, | strode up to her 
with my arms full of tiffin and 
heart full of pity in the recess, 
She gave me one up and down 
searching look, and concentra- 
ting on her tiffin said, "I don't like 
potato curry.” 
Gayatri Chandrasekhar, 
aged 16, 
Bombay. 
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: What is pyrophobia? 


Fear of fire. 


+ Of which island state is Bridgetown the capital? 


Barbados. 


: Who created ‘Tarzan’? 


Edgar Rice Burroughs. 


: What are felines? 


Cats. 


: Which British bird was depicted on the farthing? 


The wren. 


Who was the Greek equivalent of Venus? 


: Aphrodite, 


: What is used to control the heat in a bunsen burner flame? 


Air regulator, 


: Who is nicknamed the ‘Iron Lady’? 
: Margaret Thatcher. 


What is controlled by a Rheostat? 


: Electric current. 


: Which flower is a symbol of secrecy? 


The Rose. 
Priyadarshini R., aged 14, CFTRI School, Mysore. 
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the morning light streamed into 
my room, My eyes flickered 
open. “Wow!” I thought. It's 
really today — it’s really 1996! How gor- 
gcous!” [looked at the new calendarand 
sat up in bed, thinking what resolution 
T should make for the year. “To eat all 
vegetables without fussing? How silly. 
"To do this? No, how about that?" Just 
then I heard our maid-servant’s voice 
asking mother, “I gor the vegetables. 
Shall...” “That's the one," I decided, 
“L will educate her before 1997." 
“Piease.... [will not take 
much of your time. 



































WESOLUTTO! 


No homework, please." Ibeg- ged Kuppu 
four maid. After much cajo- ling, she 
agreed toan houroflessonsevery day. Days. 
passed, “Kuppu,” did you practise your sig- 
nature yesterday?” (I lied to her about 
homework!) I regretted asking her this 
question. Ic only sparked off a barage of 





complaints. “Oh! Why do you ask that 
Sneha..." And soon, the day's hour was 
over! 





“Mfadam, can 1 go now?" Kupput 

wanted to see the Republic Day 
parade, (near our house). “OF 
course,” my mom said, and 
retreated into the kitcher 
“This is my chance,” I 
thought. “Kuppu, do you 
know why the parade is 














being held today?" 
“Hmm...2 New Year 
Celebrations?” she 
blurted out. “Some 


citizen,” T thought 
“Well, today happens 
to be REPUBLIC 
DAY," T told her, 
and explained to 
her what the day 
meant to our 
people. She 
scemed to be 
interested in 
what I told hes 
Finally T asked 
“You have the right to 

















vote, but 
do you vote?” 
some people gave us gold studs. 
ood people, I voted for them.” “Do 
you think good leaders should give you 
gold studs ora good life? They are atver 
all public servants elected to help 
1 said, 














Yes, they have not yet developed 
‘our area us they had promised last time, 
And this month, they gave us all saree 
and asked us to vote for them in the 
coming elections! Where were they all 
this time? If they ar id to help us, 
why should they goaround in Contesas, 
while we go bare-footed under the 
scorching sun? And the saree..." 
“Hurrah!” thought. “One blood boils 
| Now, there'll be  revolutios 
[since 1 read about the Russian 
Revolution, I was certain that a revolu- 
tion against corrupt politicians would 
develop our country too, 
























MINUTE! What am 1 


hearing? .. The saree was yellow - some 
colour! And it was not pure khadi! The 
cheap fellows gave some bad quality 
saree and it got ull wrinkled before I got 
home. All the saree colours were 40 
garish." 

1 sighed and put on my shoes to go 
to the parade, leaving her to her 
disappointment. I don’t know for how 
long she complained about the saree, but 
I didn’t see her come out of the house 
as Left 

Maybe I was expecting too much. 
But Lam not one to give up! I will teach 
her to read and write.... Some day! 

K. Savitha, Std. X, | 
School, Ranipet. 
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7} ‘ome on Sudeep!” 
‘Buck up Zaheer! 
Karthik move on! 
‘The shouts were deatening. As 
Vivek plodded on he looked up 
and saw the disappearing backs 
of his classmates. it was the 
second day of the Annual Ath 
letic Meet of is school — The 
Blue Birds Public School. The 
final ofthe 800 metres race was 
in progress. As Vivek was com- 
pileting one round of he circle or 
400 metres there was a deafen: 
ing roar and Zahir streaked past 
him to win the race, There were 
ppeals of laughter but Vivek con: 
tinued running and con 
{wo fullrounds of he circle. By 











the time he finished he was the only one lef in the race, 
Exhausted he plonked down on the ground and was 
greeted with jects, 

‘See yaar, our Carl Lewis has finally completed the 
race 

‘We should congratulate him, He has stood fist from 
fast 

Vivek did not utter a word, He quietly got up and 
hobbled off. Losing was not a new experience for Fim. 
{In the last two days he had participated in Long Jump, 
High Jump, 100 metres and hurdles, In all hese he had 
been eliminated in the preliminaries sell. n 800 metres, 
since the number of competitors were few, they had 
ol conducted any heats. This way Vivek and managed 


NEVER SAY 


























a place nthe nal. Tomorow 
there was one more event — 
the cross country race 
Though Vivek knew he had 
no chance, yet he had 
decided to participate 
Failure realy didnt affect 
him. Hehad got used tt 
Whether academics or 
spots or entra curricular 
actviies’ Vivek had 
aways been among the 
‘lsorans. He hadnot won 

a single prize in his life. 

| He was aways par o! he 
crowd which applauded 
when the winners waked on 
the stage to colt awards. 
He longed for the moment 
when his name would be 
Called and as he proudly 
strode onstage there would 
be the sweet sound of 
applause ringing inhis ears 


he next day, Vivek came fully 
cchargedfor the cross county race. As 
the whistle blew he sprinted ehead. A few hun- 
dred metres lator he was a spent force. Therest 
ofthe competitors overtook him one by one. But 35 
\was his habithe struggled on. By the imehe reached the 
‘destination there was only an old man standing here. He 
‘was tall thin and completely bald. “ina fancy dress com- 
‘petition this old man can go as boiled egg,” Vivek thought 
ashe slumped on the ground, totally exhausted 


“yy: on, s0 you have finally managed to 
complete the race. 


"Yes, Uncle and as usual am last!” 

“Ihave been watching you over thelast few days. You 

‘are an enthusiastic competitor. But don’ you get fed up of 
losing?” 

‘No, Uncle, don't, 1am sure that some day or other 

| will definitely win, All| have to do isto keep trying 






















The more | lose the more 
determined | am to win. And 
believe me Uncle, one of these 
days will surprise everyone by 
winning,” Vivek said and slowly 
walked away. 


I 1 the afternoon was the 
rize-giing ceremony. The 
entire schoo! had gathered in 
the stadium, As each name 
was announced Vivek would 
feela pang of envy which he 
would immediately brush 

















aside. Hiscries of encouragement and applause 
for the winners were the loudest. Suddenly he 
fetteveryone staring ati, Someone ad called 
his name, He looked around stupidly. His 
friend George pushed him fom behind, ‘Vvek 
stupid, go on the stage, your name is being 
caled” 

Vivek got up in a daze, The Principal was 
announcing, "Vivek Kumar of class eight, 
please come othe dais,” 

‘AS he walked to the dais he saw the old 
man —'Mt Bolled Egg’ standing next tothe 
Principal 

"Come Vivek, stand beside me," he said 
‘and took the mike trom the Principal 


1 fiends, | am R.K. Rao. My son was 








a student ofthis school. He was 
studying in class eight when we found thathe 
had cancer, Hehadtoleave school. We tied 
all possible means to get him cured. Finaly 
We were told that he had only six months to 
lve, My wife and were completely heart bo 
ken, itwasas if ifeitself had lost its meaning, 
itwas then that our son Ankur himself came 
Your rescue. He used every trick known to 
him to cheer us up. inspite ofthe pain and 
sulleringhe was going trough, he kept laugh 


was a picture of hope and cheer. He taught 
Ustha tis not the number of years that one. 
spends thats important but how one spends 
those years. Though he lost outin the rice for 
life he taught us that winning or losing is not 
Important, When | came to know about the 
Athletic Meet, | decided tq donate a shield in 
the memory of my son, When | suggested 
this othe Principal of your school he was very 
happy. Heinvted meto witness the Meet and 
decide for myself who should be honoured 
‘with the shield, ALfirst thought! should give 
ittothe fastest boy ofthe Meet. Then thought, 
No, I give it 0 the boy who bags the mavi- 
mum number of trophies. As the Meet pro: 
(gressed, my attention was caught by one boy 
who seemed everywhere. He seemed to core 
{ast or close to that in every event he partici 
pated. Yethis failures seemed to nether up- 
sethimnor lessen his enthusiasm in anyway 
Tilthe very end he kept participating with the 
same spiitand the same optimism. | thought 
to myself — ‘Here at last is a child who 
symbolises everything my son stood for. So 
‘my friend, | presen this shield to this young 
‘man Vivek Kumar for his never say die spit" 
AAS Vivek stepped forward to take the 
shield, the applause was deafening 
RAMENDRA KUMAR 





ing and making us laugh, Tithe very asthe 








+ What dia the cannibal say when he saw 
the missionary asleep? 
‘A: Auah! Breakfast in bed! 








Q : What sugar sings? 
A: Icing sugar! 





V.Vishnupriya, 
Madurai - 625 010. 




















You need: 


Five to six medium-sized 
potatoes 

An onion 

Two green chillies 
Coriander leaves 

Half a cup rava or bread 
crumbs 

4% thsp. turmeric powder 

4 thsp. cornflour 

Salt to taste 

Ghee 

And some determination! 


How to make it: 
Peel and cut potatoes into 


halves. Cook in pressure cooker. 
Mash well. Keep aside. Chop the 
onion and green chillies into fine 
pieces. Add cornflour, salt and 
turmeric powder and grind in 
the mixie with a little water. Add 
this to the mashed potatoes and 
mix well. Make little balls of this 
mixture and flatten them. Roll 
these discs in rava or bread 
crumbs and roast them ona pan 
with a little ghee. 

Serve hot with sauce or sweet 
chutney. 


Anupama S., aged 11, 
Bombay - 68. 
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‘ou must have heard of the 
world-famous Sun Temple at 
Konark in Orissa. Some- 
times called the Black Pagoda of 
the East, its beauty and carvings 
are a witness to the sacrifice of a 


twelve-year-old boy, all ) 


those years ago, when it 





was being constructed. 


tkala (Orissa today) 
was ruled by the 
famous king Lan- 


gula Narasingha Deba. He wanted 
to build a marvellous Sun Temple 
which would be the most beautiful 





in the world. He invited famous 
architects, artisans, sculptors and 
masons from far and wide for this 
purpose. 

‘Build me a beautiful temple,” 
he told them, "The world should 


100k at it in wonder. 
Thus, the workmen began 


the guidance of the head 
mason, Bishu Maharana. 
1,200 people toiled on the 
temple for twelve long years. 
There it stood, mag 
and wonderful, on the banks 
of the Chandrabhaga river. But 
the temple was incomplete -- 
the top-most stone in the temple 
tower was not in place. 








“y t's too difficult," said Bishu 
Maharana, “It's dangerous 
too. Who'll climb the tower and put 
this stone in its place? 
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1 slr ond de 


fs dangerous,"agreedone 
of the architects, "One slip while 
climbing the tower and the 
person will fall to his death." 


be impossible to climb down 

Thus, many men tried, but failed 
to put the top-stone in place. The 
king was furious, 

“| want the stone in place by 
tomorrow morning,” he thundered, 
“Or all your heads willl.” Every- 
body was stunned. 


hat evening, Bishu Maharana’s 
twelve-year-old son, Dharmapada 
arrived there from his native village 

“Father! he cried, “It's so long 
since you came home, So! came 
to see you instead." 

Then, seeing his father’s worried 
face, he asked, "What's wrong, 
father?" 

His father told him of the predi- 
cament they were in. “If we do not 
put that stone in place by tomorrow 
morning,” he said, “all of us, inclu- 
ding the 1,200 workmen, will lose 
our heads." 

“Tl do it, father!” said Dharma: 
pada, “Let me try! 

“No,” said Bishu Maharana, 











‘Don't talk like a 
fool.” 

That night, Dharmapada 
skillfully climbed the temple tower 
and set the stone, 






‘he next morning, the king and 
his courtiers came to see the 
temple. They marvelled at its com- 
pleted beauty, and congratulated 
the artisans, Only Bishu Maharana 
stood away from the rest, grieving. 
Dharmapada had fallen to his 
death into the river the previous 
night, while climbing down the 
temple tower. 
Ruchi Mohapatra, Std. Vill, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Trichy, 
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(REACESIOP INTEREST 


henever we tik of chuch, the image that comes 1o mind sofa ta, | 
imposing steeple with a taperin and an enormous hall inside with 
pews. However, not all churches are similar, and each one has certain 
unique features, 
‘One ofthe oldest surviving churches in the world is the church of SANTA SOFIA, 
in Istanbul, It was built by Justinian, Emperor of 
Byzantium, in the year 537 AD. The building was 
rot only huge but also unusually proportioned. It 
dome, surprisingly, became the model for many of 
the later day Islamic mosques 
The very thought of Italy brings to mind the 
magnificent churches there. A wonderful work 
of architecture is the St. MARK’S CATHEDRAL 
in Venice. Its ground plans based on the Greek 
cross, which has four equal arms. It has five 
‘onion’ shaped domes, witha large one at the 
Centre, and four smalier domes on the four 


arms, 
‘Who has not heard of the 

Leaning Tower of Pisa? But 

few people know that itis the 

































































bell-tower of the cathedral. The 
cathedral complex known as the Pisan 
Complex comprises of three 
separate buildings and it took more 
than 200 years for it to be 
completed, 





he SANTA MARIA DEL 

FIORE in Florence was 
begun in 1296 and finished 
in 1461 

Since it took so long, 
the cathedral displays 
both Gothic and Re- 
naissance architec: 
| ture. The grandest of 
them all is the St 
PETER'S CATHE 
DRAL in Rome. 

















Completed in 
1667, it incor 

porates de: 

signs by stalwart 

like Raphael, Michel: 
‘angelo, San Gallo, Maderna and 
Perzzi 


Another country renowned for its 
churches is France, The RHEIMS 
CATHEDRAL which was the coronation 
church c! France, (ie, the place where 
the French kings were crowned) 
remains almost entirely in its original 
state even today. Other famous 
churches built in the classic French 
Gothic architectural style include the 
cathedral at AMIENS and the NOTRE 
DAME cathedral in Pari. 





he WESTMINSTER ABBEY in 

London, is largely based on the 
architectural style churches in England 
buill in the French style. A church built 
| purely in the early English style is the 
‘SALISBURY CATHEDRAL, while the St 
PAUL'S CATHEDRAL in London was 
really influenced by the Italian Baroque 












style. 

‘The St. BASIL'S CATHEDRAL in the 
Red Square in Moscow is. buil in the 
typical Russian style. The eight, onion: 
shaped domes, each different and 
painted in brilliant colours, make a 
spectacular sight 


tis not as if churches are things of the 
past only. The NOTRE DAME DU 
HAUT in France was built in the 1950s 
by the famous architect Le Corbusier, 
who also designed the city of Chandi 
garh, This church is a moder architec- 
tural marvel, with numerous little win 
dows and an extraordinary curving toot 
R. BALASUNDARAM 














ujoy beta’, don’t mope 
around, go out and 
play,” said his mother. 

Sujoy looked at his mother 
sadly, He missed his grandpa, 
whom he had lost only a few 
months back. He had been his 
best friend and to make it worse 
they had been transferred to a 
new place. He hadr’'t made any 
new friends. 

What fun they had had together 
‘grandpa and he — both his 
parents worked, so when Sujoy 
came back from school it was 
grandpa who was there to greet 
him. 


* ton 





Hello Champion, ready for 
lunch?” he would ask, “Let's keep 
abet, how many chappatis can you 
eat? 

Sujoy always ended up eating 
one more than his grandpa. 

Grandpa had helped him with 
his homework, told stories, played 
games, in fact he had always had 
time for him. A tear stole down 
his cheek — how much he missed 


11) 





him! It would never be the same 
again, thought Sujoy. 


ust then the doorbell rang. It 

was his dad. Sujoy heard his 
jother say worriedly to him, 
feally, we must do something 
about Sujoy, he is missing his 
grandfather too much 

“| know, See what | got for him. 
Sujoy come here,” he called. * 
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STORY 


Sujoy went reluctantly at first, 
then he rushed forward, In his 
dad's hands was a cute 
Pekinese puppy. Itwas fully white 
with a black patch over one eye. 
Sujoy took it gently in his arms and 
stroked it, 

“Do you like it son?” asked his 
father. 

‘Oh! Daditis great,” 
“1 will call it Pirate." 


said Sujoy, 









Pirate began licking him at once, 
Sujoy was thrilled. He spent most 
of his free time with Pirate. He 
began teaching him a few tricks 
too. 


ne day, as Sujoy looked out 
of the window in his room, he 


saw that his neighbour's house 











was open. It had been locked for 
so many days. Sujoy started 
when he saw a tall old man with 
shocking white hair come out into 
the garden. He looked like 
grandpa! It would be great to be 
friends with him, thought Sujoy. 

Sujoy watched him quietly for 
three days. The old man lived 
alone. A maid came to cook and 
clean the house, Sujoy wondered 
why unlike his grandpa, this man 
always looked grim. Maybe he is 
lonely too, thought Sujoy. 

So, the next day, he threw his 
ball purposely into the old man’s 
compound. Then he ran around 
with Pirate at his heels to his 
neighbour's gate. 

“Uncle, my ball has fallen into 
your garden,” said Sujoy smiling. 

“Get out of here — | don't want 
any boy inside my compound nor 
messy dogs. Play on the other side 
of your house and no loud noises 
understand!" he yelled, scowling 
at Sujoy. 

















Sujoy was shocked by ___— 


the outburst. Pirate protested by 
barking shrill 

“What a horrible man! Pirate and 
| thought he would be like 
grandpa,” said Sujoy smarting with 
anger, as he picked up the ball 
thrown at him, 

“We will never even look at him 
again,” said Sujoy. 

“Woof! Woof!" said Pirate, 
licking Sujoy to show him that he 
was on his side. 


veryday, just once, Sujoy 
Evers een over ene 

he old man would either be 
gardening, or he would be sitt- 
ing in an arm chair reading the 


paper. 


ne day, when Sujoy peeped 

over the hedge as usual, 
there was no sign of the old man 
He saw the packet of milk lying on 
the doorstep. But the door was not 
locked on the outside. 

“Pirate, isn't it odd, Old Uncle 
Grim is inside, but he 
hasn't taken in the milk 
bags?” asked Sujoy, 
Let's see if anything 
is wrong.” 

So they jumped 
over the hedge, An 
eerie silence hung 
over the house 

Sujoy was scared. 
4 Suppose the old 
man was just 
sleeping? He 





‘would shout at him for 
trespassing 

The front door 
was locked from 
inside, The french 


windows which 
opened into the 

garden were also 

fastened. Sujoy 

and Pirate ran 

around the house 

till they found a 

kitchen window that was slightly 
open. Sujoy opened it wider. 
“Now Pirate, do you hear what | 
hear?" asked Sujoy. Pirate's ears 
were cocked up. They both heard 
faint groans and moans coming 
from inside, as if someone was in 
great pain 

“| must go inside Pirate, but 
how?" said Sujoy. 


e examined the French 
TAI sincows no saw artic 
crack in the pane just next to the 
handle. It was just big enough 
to put his hand through and jerk 
the handle, opening the 
window. 

Sujoy ran in. The moaning 
appeared to be coming trom the 
bathroom, and it was there that 
they found uncle. He was in great 
pain. 

“Uncle, | think you have 
fractured your leg,” said Sujoy. 
Uncle just nodded, he could only 
moap. 

"Don't worry, we will go get the 












doctor,” 
said Sujoy. 
They both ran as fast as their 
legs could carry them to fetch 
the neighbourhood doctor. 
Within ten minutes the doctor 
had arrived. The ambulance 
soon followed, and uncle was 
taken away to the hospital 





fortnight later, uncle returned 

with a big bandaged leg, to 
find that his garden had been well 
looked after by Sujoy. Sujoy and 
his parents were the first to.call on 
him. 

As soon as he saw Sujoy, he 
held out his hand, “Sorry beta’, 
forgive me for being so rude, 
and thank you for coming to my 
rescue. Can we still be friends, 
it you don't mind an old rude 
man?" 

‘Of course dadaji", "said Sujoy 
clasping his hand tightly. 
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Do ghosts exist? Tis has boen a hotly 

bated top through the ages. No ono 

has ever seen of heard a ghost. But people thik 

they have, and become ightaned. Inout county 

especialy, als of ghosts and ghouss abound. Many fms 

| gremade vith ghosts as central characters, Many houses, 
tees ete are hough! to be haunted. In England, there 

famous caste caled the Gams Case, whare a gia ed: 

aired ghost has sai to have been spoted several times 


Ghrosis are nought o be the spits of dead people. They 
are supposed to lock the same a heya as hey wore alve 
Gniy. hoy might ook Vareparent of have no head, and wil 





‘able to go through closed doors and window's! 
‘There are many dierent kinds of ghosts in the world. Here 








eae Rataar spots 
Banshee 
| A\ranctee an tah spt ake form of wling 
| ‘seman Neneta entre hewn som saree waco 
= 
as 


\ Ghhouis are paricuarty nasty, with hideous forms 
‘and faces. They feed on dead bodies 













Phantom 
Arroiner name fora ghost. Remembor Phantom, of 
the comic stip, The Ghost who Walks’? 

Spectre 

A spectzo is any strange apparition fr which nological 
explanation canbe found 
Spook 


‘Sook is an American expression fo a ghost, or 


someone who lke ko one, twas frat usd by Rad 
Indians, is, 


Spirit 
‘The soul of a dead person. 
Compiled by 
‘Matavika Varadhan, aged 9, 
‘Sri Aurobindo Memortal School, 








S hen one person has 
power or authority 
such as a policeman, 


nment official 






teacher, or gove 
— he can make other people 
obey certain commands he 


favourite food, or enjoy one 
which he always disliked 

However, a person 
be hypnotized if he doesa't 
wish to be; and he can’t be 


rarely 





made to do something illegal or 


| 













HANOI 

















gives. But he can't make them immoral, 
think or feel the way he wishes. if he 
The amazing thing about wouldn't 
hypnosis is that person _do such 
S who is hypnotized can things 
be made to feel and normally 
think as the hypnotist. ‘This 


wishi 





strange ability 
For example, ato influence the 
person who is 
hypnotized can be 
made to shiver as if he 
feels cold, or perspire 
as if he feels hot; his 
face can be made to 


behaviour and 
feelings of people 
is not a new one, 
In fact, it is as 





ancient 
magic and medi 
turn white as with 
fright, or red 
with embarrass- 


The power of 
hypnosis has 
been known to 





ment, He can certain people since earliest 
even be times. It was practised by them 
made to as.a kind of medicine in the 
hate his earliest days of civilization. 














(oday, of course, hypnosis 
J) has been studied 
scientifically, and this scientific 
history of hypnosis goes back 
to the latter part of the 
eighteenth century, ‘There was 
a doctor in Vienna, Franz A 
Mesmer, who began to use 
hypnosis on patients who were 
mentally disturbed, and it even 
came to be called mesmerism 
But Dr, Mesmer didn’t quite 
understand what hypnosis was, 
He thought it was some kind 
of force, which he called 
nimal magnetism, He 
believed this force flowed 
from the hypnotist to his 
subject 




















Because of his strange 
theory, Dr. Mesmer and his 





mesmerism was considered a 
fraud by many other doctors. 
‘Then, about a hundred years 
later, an English doctor, James 
Braid, studied this subject 
cientifically. He coined 
the words hypnotism and 
‘hypnosis, and from his time 
on, it became a subject to be 
studied by entists. 
Compiled by 
Vaishnavi Krupa, aged 13, 
St. Michael's Academy, 
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Madras. 
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Teacher 
yourself 
Raju + Yes, every line of it, miss 
Teacher + Then I'm glad to meet you Mr 
James. [thought you were dead long ago. 

K. Supriya, aged 13, 
St Joseph’s Convent Girls High School, 

Bangalore - 560 001. 


Did you waite this poem 





‘six yan old boy called is, who was 0 
TL. air ws leaving 10 bac his 

Whur could’ wee his bac, In called his 
rhc fo bp, 

‘As his mostcn sane mobbing his back, He 
rewounced, his pant of Rajesh’s ba i 
‘spossoned by Ansa!” 





M. Noble, 
Madnas - 600 030. 


Judge : Have you ever been in prison? 
Criminal frying! : No, never, your 
honour 
Judge : Don't cry Now you have the 
‘opportunity o goto prison! 
‘Aparna B, Shastry, Std. IX, 
BK.S. Eng. School, 
Bombay. 
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ear reacts mostly with kids and 


youngsters. The reactions are 
called FEAROLYSIS! 

‘(OCCURENCE: 

ATSCHOOL— 

7. Exametime tension 

i, Going to class with incomplete 
homework 


CHEMISTR 


IM. Going to schoo! ate without knowing 
what fame excuse to give 


PHYSICAL PROPERTIES— 

I. Shivering all over 

1, Sudden chitiness of the limbs 

il, Perspiration 

WV. Heart beats at a very fast rate. For 
Instance 200 beats/minute. 


CHEMICAL PROPERTIES— 


FRIVOLOUS CHEMISTRY | 


ao 
ume 


poor marks+ TV. and: 
Baer “mood of” 

Fear Increa: 
(On seeing the teacher and on hearing 





te seoatbe nnn 


Fear Decreases 
‘On hearing the news of the teacher's 
absence 


OCCURENCE AT HOME. 
[Staying alone at home at night, of 
course, watching a horror movie, 





PHYSICAL PROPERTIES 
Siting alone in a comer 
I Alraid to face the mirror, 
IM. Scared to look at shadows 


Y OF FEAR 


CHEMICAL PROPERTIES 
Tit leads to the slowing up of heart 
beats - LUB, DUB, LUB, DUB, LUB, 


AFFINITY 
T imaginary howls 
|i, Imaginary shadows, 


REACTION 
‘When there is a power cut—Darkness+ 





MitTeads to the explosion of fhe heart 
“Baaang" followed by a "Boo0o" of crying 
through the mouth 





REACTION WITH TEACHERS 
‘incomplete homework + FEAR 


LS tears + embarrassment 


Whole case 
‘watching 


BY- PRODUCT — Imposition 
REACTION IN EXAM HALL 
improper preparation + 





FEAR 


FEAR Sastadons deadly though:s, 


Fear incre 

When the door “creeeaks” 

Il. Sudden reviving of the motor in the 
rolrigerator. 

Motto for the fearing— 

“FEAR FEAR TILL YOUR EYES WELL 
UP WITH TEARS.” 








Fearless K. Ramya and S. Pavithra, 
std Vill, 

Alpha Matriculation Higher 
Secondary School, Madras - 600 035. 





(EACT FILE 
1,900 kms! 

he silkworm is not a worm. It isa type of 
erpilla, 
he 






























© Egyptian embalmers used to remove a dead 
person’s brain through his nostrils! 
1d not fap its w 





} 1B Analbatross can fly all day 
© Your brain will even once, 

stop growing in size © The only animal that sleeps on its buck is of 
when you are about course, Man. 

fifteen years old OF Water is hotter before boiling 
CVA humming bird than when ithas actually boiled. 
beats (flaps) it wings © ‘The sun burns 240,000,000 


over 5,000 times a tonnes of hydrogen dust every 
minute. 








minute, 
G The Mona Lisa, 9 
now hanging in the Manufactured in America. 
Lowore museum in © Milk is heavier than cream. 

Paris, is valued today © If they are near water, racoons 
‘at $100,000,00 often wash their food before they 


© The Indian cat ie, 

Malalharada, contains Water dissolves more sub- 
‘almost three million stances than any other liquid, 
sword GA single drop of water 
OA man and a contains one hundred billion 
woman in Mexico city _ billion atoms. 

were engaged for 67 M. Santhosh, aged 14, 
years and finally 1 Coimbatore 
ried at the age of 82 
© A human jaw can 
bear more than 279 
kgs of weight 

O There is a street 
in Canada that runs 
fora distance of nearly 





very minute, twelve cars are 























‘DIOGENES 





was a madman, since he possessed no clothes, sh 
money, and wandered about at will. Lot mo tall you about 
9 to Diogones and Aloxander. 















ng at tho blue shy. 
Alexander said, “| am Alexander the 
ir of the whole world.” 

move. Ho just smiled at Alexander 
"So you think you have conquered the whole 








world?" 
"Yes," said Al 
islands in the Pacific.” 





admitted, “Exeopt for 







“What 
“rit 





you going to do next?” asked Diog 
quor thot islands to, and rule over the 








without conquering the world. Why do- for anything and it wil be yo 
you went to rolex only after conquering et move, will you?” asked 
the world?” are blocking out the rays: 











ikon aback. He didn’t 











4, saluted Diogenes 

or the world,” and lat the beach, 

When the world hes 

Naveen Kumar KV, 
‘Aloxander-hong his, head to shame Kendtiya Vidyalaya, Ne. 11, 

and sald, "O goat sir, Atk me Kanargod, 








THE ANIMAL KINGDOM 








he sun was slowly setting. As 
right fellon the jungle, birds 
returned to roost on 
branches or nests for a good 
night's sleep. Animals safely 
retired to their 
burrows to enjoy al-1/ 


well-earned respite. | i 





But the silence of the 
night was pierced by 
the 
rackets of cicadas //\/ 
and the croaking of | 


frogs on the edge 
of ponds and 
Puddles. The ow! 
which was 

to 


Atleop cious 
the happenings around during the 
day, woke up with a jerk. The 
previous night's meal of a mole, a 
shrew, two or three mice followed by 
abeakfulof an assortment of insects 
had long been digested, and the 
pellets consisting of undigested 
bones and feathers had been 
coughed up. Her stomach was 
empty. The ow! ruffled her feathers 
and hopped from her hole onto a 
branch, Her round, globular eyes 
were bright and shining, as though 
they had been thoroughly washed! 


continuous. 1/ 
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\| 7A 


in Of a second before the other. As 





NL TWINIEN 


Tr ‘owl was all alert, ready to 

Tine up any rustling sound 
below, Her head carrying a pair of 
large eyes in the front, turned almost 
360° — a full circle, to survey the 
whole panorama below. 

The owl's large eyes, with 
comparatively wide and corneal lens 
surfaces, allow a maximum amount 
of light to reach the retina, The retina 
has a very good concentration of 
light- sensitive rods, making the bird 
quite sharp-eyed. Yet the ow! relies 
heavily on its sharp hearing. The 
ears of the owl are unique among 
birds. The ear-holes are not ony 
different in size and shape on either 
side of the head, but they are in 
ditterent positions too, As the head | 
of the owl is relatively wide, the 
sound strikes one ear a tiny fraction 


a group, birds hear best in the 
frequency range 1-8 KHZ (1- 


























5,000 cycles per second), but 
owls have a high-frequency 
hearing limit - around 12KHZ! 
Our ow!'s silent and cease- 
less watch was disturbed by 
the occasional roars and 
howls of — nocturnal 
predators, The forest was 
alive, despite the dark- 
ness. Yet, it could spot 
no prey. 





Suscont the sharp 

lears of the owl 

picked up a rustling 

noise among the dry 

leaves below. A shrew, 
attracted by an unwary 
beatle scurried to catch it. The ow 
swooped down and ina moment, the 
oor shrew found itself in the grip of 
powerful talons! The razor-sharp 
talons cut deeply into the flesh of the 
prey. The whole operation was a 
noiseless one. 

The feathers of the owl are very 
soft, When the bird flies, no sound 
escapes the beat of the wings. The 
owl's feathers are not stiff and 
compact as quill feathers are, in the 
case of most birds. They lack the 
Iittle hooks or barbules that hold the 
web so stiff. They are loose and 
ruffled, Because of this they do not 
strike the air with force. That's why 
the owl's flight is so silent 





| AA sseenas tne ovireturnedtoher 

perch, in went the shrew almost 
dead and limp, into the stomach of 
the bird in a gulp! The ow! winked, 










flufted her 
feathers, 
and rota- 
ww ted the 
huge head 
once again to 
survey the 
scene below. There she sat as 
though nothing had happened! 
Several rodents were thus eaten by 
the ow! 

Dawn was welcomed with the 
cries of different kinds of birds. The 
jungle was once again noisy and 
active. The owl was nowhere to be 
seen. She had retired to her hole for 
Per beauty Ses! wy ay 











in Antarctica. The 
R.SUBRAMANIAM 

















hinese the world over, 


CELEBRATIONS 
would have celebrated 


IC their fortnight-long spring 


festival that commenced on their 
New Year Day, the 19th of February, 
this year. The Chinese New Year 


does not arrive on a fixed date every 
year, because the Chinese follow the 
lunar calendar based on the 













movement of the 
moon. The 
Chinese New 
Year and the 
spring festival 
are one and 
the same be- 
cause accor- 
ding to them, 
the New year 
heralds the arrival of spring and 
prosperity 

The just begun New Year of the 
Chinese is known as the RAT YEAR 
Yes, the Rat Year. The Chinese follow 
a 12-year calendar. Each year is 
fepresented by a different animal 
starting with the rat and followed in 
order by the ox, tiger, hare, dragon, 
snake, horse, goat, monkey, rooster, 









dog and pig. This year marks the 
beginning of a new cycle, and is 
headed by the rat 


ere is a legend behind how 
nimals were made to lead 
the years. Itis said that Lord 
‘Buddha wanted to honour the twelve. 
animals that accompanied him, 
during New Year celebrations, by 
naming a year after each. 
When his intention was made. 
known to the animals, the 
earliest to arrive were the rat 
and the ox who wanted to be 
first on the list. The ox was a 
serious contender for the slot 








s 


nes 















‘and argued that the rat was too 
small to receive the honour. It 
was then decided that they 
would parade themselves 
before the deities who would 
choose the bigger of the two. 

The rat, anxious to clinch the 
slot, blew itself up in size. 

The impressed deities 
exclaimed, "Wonderfull” The ox 
thought that the decision had 
been made and withdrew from 
the contest. The rat emerged as 
the winner and was placed fi 
in the cycle of twelve years. 





lhe Chinese attribute 
igreat significance to 
the twelve signs 
symbolised by the animals 
They believe that all those born 
ina particular year will have qualities 
of the animal that represents the 
year. Accordingly, those born in the 
Rat Year (1996 and 1984 and 1972 
in the previous cycles) tend to be 
bright, inquisitive and energetic, but 
Timid like a rat. The ‘ox person’ is 
believed to be destined to lead a 
hard and difficult ite 

The ‘dragon’ person is regarded 
as the best from among the rest, 
for the dragon symbolises the 
‘emperor in China. The ‘pigs’ are 
trustworthy and the ‘monkeys’ are 
mischievous. The ‘hares’ are lucky 
and they possess a good sense of 
justice. The snakes are suitable for 


espionage activities —the snake 
being capable of moving silently. 


different years are taken too seriously. 
People even arrange marriages based 


supposed to symbolise ferocity, and a 
would be ferocious too. Not many men 


want to marry a tiger gir’. However, 
the ‘goat gil'is supposed to make a 


Sheisa 
+ 






‘Sometimes, the attributes ofthe 





(on them, For instance, the tiger is 


gir born in the Year ofthe Tiger 


_g00d wife for she would be loyal 
‘and obedient! 


I cout 


The ‘horse persons’ are adventurous 
and quick-witted. The ‘roosters’ are 
perfectionists, and ‘dogs’ are loyal 
and friendly. 


ayers are held at home and 
offerings are made to 
(deities. After dinner, people 


it for the midnight hour and greet 
each other at the stroke of twelve 
when the New Year is born 

This New Year, is called Chun Jie 
by the Chinese. It is "Good bye Mr. 
Piggie and welcome Mr. Rat.” 
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THIS SAFE SCENE 








| GRANNY’S TALES 


fi GOOD 


once rushed 

home to my 

granny and 
said angrily, 


“Patti, Kamala is 
very bad, She's not my friend, Kurukshetra war, when both 
You know she complained sides (the Kauravas and 
about me to our teacher Pandavas) were trying to 
Granny smiled, for this was a 
regular feature. She patted me 
and said, "You know who a 
true friend is? One who does 
not misunderstand a friend 
even if he or she is in the 
wrong.” 

I still insisted, “Does that 
mean | forgive Kamala for what 
she did today?" Granny smiled 
patiently and replied, 
friend is one who 
stands by one's 
friends in trying 
circumstances, 
like Karna did 

All of us 
know of Karna, 
a great friend 
of Duryo- 
dhana. It 
was just 
before the 




















































gather strength for their 
respective armies. 

The Pandavas had their 
biggest asset — Lord Krishna 
lon their side. Even the 
Kauravas were not lacking in 
strength exactly. They had 
Beeshma Pitama or great 
grandfather, and Dronacharya, 
the rajaguru (teacher of the 
royal family) on their side. 

twas during one such 
occasion that Lord Krishna 
was upto his Mayaleela (divine 
pranks). He told his aunt 
Kunti, mother of Dharmaputra, 
Bheema and Arjuna, 
“Remember the day when you 





‘became an unwed mother as a 
young princes? A son was 
born to you through the divine 
grace of Surya (Sun God). 
Well, that son is Karna.” 

Playing on the emotions of 
Kunti as a mother, Lord 
Krishna told her to wean Karna 
away from the evil influences of 
the Kauravas. Kunti, who was 
overjoyed on finding her long 
lost son, was at the same time 
ina dilemma. “Will Karna 
forgive me for those years of 
separation?” Relying on Lord 
Krishna's advice, she set forth 
to Karna's palace 

Karna, learning that Kunti 
was his real mother, was 
immensely happy. But then he 
was faced with a moral crisis. 
On the one hand was his close 
friend, Duryodhana, and on the 
other, were his own brothers. It 
was a trying time for Karna. 

















And then he remembered his 
promise to Beeshma, “! shall 
Not desert my friend who is like 
a brother tome. As long as | 
fe, nobody can kill him.” 





N ‘ow, Karna was really 
stumped. He invoked 
Lord Surya, his father, “Give 
me the moral courage to face 
this test.” Karna, who is known 
for his Dharma, told Kunti, 
“Mother, while I am happy to 
be born your son, | am duty 
bound to my friend Duryo- 
dhana. It was he who saved 
my honour, when the whole 
world was laughing at me, 
including my brothers. | owe 
my life to him and | shall not 
desert ‘on any account.” 
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‘unti was proud that her son 
had the greatest virtue on earth 
— GRATITUDE, easily 
forgettable once success 
comes. And true to his word, 
Karna fought against his own 
brothers in support of his 
friend. He lost his life fighting 
for his friend. 

Concluding the story, granny 
said, “This does not mean that 
if your friend does something 
wrong, you should support her. 
That is also wrong. Asa true 
friend you must make her see 
reason. But again, you must 
not desert her during trying 
circumstances. Remember, a 
friend in need is a friend 
indeed.” 

Sure enough, after dinner, | 
was off to call my friend and 
have our routine post-dinner 
chat 
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run's dream was to be a 


scientist. He was always 
after small insects and 
worms, conducting what he called 
‘experiments’ on them. He poked at 
them with sticks and watched them 
Tunas fast they could. He disturbed 
ant-hills and enjoyed the sight of the 
ants running helter-skelter. He 
‘caught butterflies and put them in 
match boxes. He held a 
grasshopper by its wings and made 
itlift small pebbies. Sometimes, he 
also tried to pull off their wings or 
legs. 
“Don't hurt the litle creatures!” his 
mother often scolded him 








‘But Mummy! They are dumb and 
besides, they don't feel the pain!” 
said Arun. 
O' course, they do fee! hurt! 
Only we can't hear them cry!" 
‘said his mother. 
It | don't do those things, 
how can | ever learn about 
them, How can | 
become a scientist?" 
he asked 
‘You will have to study 
hard and & lot of books 
too, if you ever want to 


Bix 


Hist 


become a scientist," replied his 
mother, “You should begin by 
reading the Encyclopaedia. You will 
find everything about animals, birds, 
insects and reptiles in them, 

‘Aw! Reading is so boring! 
Learning this way is more fun!" said 
Arun, running off. He was careful to 
conduct his ‘experiments without his 
mother’s knowledge after that. 





Ore. ne cant a big bist 
Jant. The poor ant was very 
uncomfortable in nis fingers and 
began trying to wriggle tree. Irritated, 
Arun tried to pul off its leg. The ant 
bit him hard 














‘Quch!” cried Arun in pain. He 
tried to shake it off, but the ant had 
its sting firmly planted in his finger. 
‘Arun had to pull it, and throw it off! 

His mother who had seen it all, 
scolded him. "Haven't | told you not 
tohurtinsects? Now you have learnt 
{your lesson!” She put some coconut 
foil on the bite. But Arun had not 
learnt his lesson at all. He continued 
to ‘experiment’ with insects. 


ne day, Arun’s mother cooked 

his favourite dishes for dinner. 
There was biryani, delicious dahi 
vadas and a custard pudding. Arun 
ate and ate tll he was about to burst. 

Later that night, Arun had a most 
awful stomach ache. He tossed and 
turned in his bed. Soon he was 
flying... high in the air! 

Thud! He landed in a strange 
place. The trees there were so huge 
‘and tall, they Seemed to touch the 
sky! He walked on towards a big 
mountain and tried to climb it, when 
he heard the earth shaking. Was it 








an earthquake? Suddenly, he was 
lifted high up into the air! He was in 
the hands of the largest caterpillar 
he had ever seen! 

“Papa! Thisis the boy who made 


me |ift stones!’ shouted a small 
voice. Arun saw a small grashopper 
nearby, talking to bigger one. 

Arun wanted to scream, but he 
was so frightened that he couldn't! 

“Hm..mm!" said a deep voice. 
Arun saw a monstrous ant looking 
down at him! “How did you like my 
bite, young man?” it chuckled 


New, Arun was terrified. Were 
all these giant creatures going 
to hurt him ike he had hurt them? 
"Oh, please, please! Let me go!” he 
cried, struggling hard, 

“Look! He's trying to run away! 
Hold him tight!” said several voices. 
Now there were all kinds of creatures 
around — cockroaches, earth 
worms, centipedes 

“He tried to pull my legs off!” 
shouted an ant. 

“He shut me up in a box!” said a 
butterfly which was as huge as a 
house! 





‘Come, let's take him home 
and learn all about him. | 
=. want to become a 
scientist!” said the 
grasshopper. 
‘We could 
perhaps poke him 
with a stick and 
see what he does!” 
said the cockroach 
holding a huge pole! 
“No!No!" shouted 

















Arun. 

“Let's begin our ‘experiments'!” 

said the grasshopper, 
“ie....eee....!" screamed Arun, 





struggling. He knew what those 





‘experiments’ would be. Haan't he 
‘conducted so many of them on the 
insects? Ashe struggled hard, he fell 
‘down from the bed in a heap and 
woke up! 


he next day at breakfast, he 
asked his mother, “Mummy, will 











what are you going to do with i?” 


animals and other living creatures, 
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you get me an Encyclo...?” ] 


“Encyclopaedia!” she said, “But | 


“Lam going to learn all about 








You see, | am going to become a 
scientist! 

"Well, well!” said both his mother 
and father, smiling, "No more 
‘experiments’? Arun shook his 
head. 

We know why Arun stopped his 
‘experiments’, don't we? 
THANGAMANL 
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| 
| 
You need : | 
Ye kg cream 1 
150 gms sugar, powdered | 
250 gms grapes (black and green) | 
Atew cherries ‘ 

| 


How to make it: 
Take cream in a serving dish and mix | 
powdered sugarinit. Cutthe grapesinto | 





halves and cut the papaya into Small pieces. Mix the fruits into the cream. Docorate | 


with cherries, chil in the fridge and serve cold. | 
= Maria Cecilia, aged 11, St. Francis Xavier Girls High School, | 


Bangalore - 560 005. j 
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"TOAGIC WATERS 


A= woodcutter was once 
A= through a forest. He 
was thirsty, and was looking for 
a pond or a stream. He found 

a fttle stream and quenched his thirst. 

‘Suddenly, someone spoke. 

“O woodcut," said the voice, “lam 
the goddess of this stream. This water 
has healing powers — whoever drinks it 
willbe free of all diseases. Take some 
home with you, Remember, if you 
‘misuse it, it will lose its power.” 


he woodcutter took some 
‘magic water with him ina litle 
pot. He gave a litle water to 


the sick people in his village, and they 
were cured, Soon, people began to pour 
in from far and wide to get cured. They 
gave the woodcutter money for the 
‘water, and soon he become a rich man. 
He built a big mansion to live in 


‘One day, he called his servants and 
said, “Bring fity pots of water from the 
fiver in the forest.” But that day, the 
magic of the water did not work. People 
began to complain that the woodcutter 
‘was cheating them. They caught the 
woodcutter and took him to the judge, 
fr ho said, "Throw this man into 
prison for six years!” 

Suddenly, tho river goddess 
appeared and said, "Sot him free O 
Judgo. This man has repented.” 

Thus, the woodoutter became free, 
Never did he venture to the river again, 
and he continued to cut wood and sellit, 
like an honest woodcutter should, 


hen the judge heard the story, 





HOLIDAY STORY 





© (7) kay, kids! You win!” said 
my father, throwing up his 

hands, 
| was thrilled. After a long 
debate (which had lasted for 
almost a month) on where to spend 
the summer vacations, it was finally 
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decided that we were to go to Kulu- 
Manali. | couldn't have wished for 
anything more at that moment. All 
my life, | had cherished this dream 
of wearing heavy woollen clothing, 
romping about in the snow, 
throwing snowballs...! 

We were to travel by 
train to Chandigarh, 


LV 
4 \ 

Ris 

ne”""— and then by car 
to Kulu-Manalli, 
Allofus dreaded 
we knew that we 
road for almost 


eleven hours. 





e@ took a 
taxi tothe 
railway station 
We were to travel 
by the Shatabdi 
Express. Even 
though it wes a 
chair car train, it 
was very com- 
fortable. We 
couldn't have 
asked for more 
for a four-hour 
trip. 
With a con- 
tented sigh, | 
leaned back into 








my seat. | was on my way to 
dreamland... my family was with 
me.. and | was able to carry one 
extra dress in my restricted 
luggage. My intuition told me that 
we had begun the first lap of the 
most exciting vacation | was ever 
going to have. 

Hooked out of the window. | saw 
wheat fields, sunflower fields, 
meadows, parched lands. | was 
amazed by the diversity of the 
landscape trom one state to 
another. As | mentioned this to my 
father, he explained, “The main 
reason for the vegetation diversity 
isthe soil. Maharashtra has alluvial 
and black soil. As we go to Punjab 
and Haryana, we will see red soil 
evefywhere. Different types of soil 





are useful for different types of 


vegetation.” 
S con, the train pulled into a 
station. | peered at the board | 
announcing the station name. 
Written on the yellow background 
was only one word. CHAN- 
DIGARH. As! looked at that board, 
elt trickle of excitement run down 
my spine. “This is it,” | thought. 

My sister and | helped my 
parents carry the bags to the 
platform. My father hailed a porter, 
and soon we were walking 
hurriedly after him to the taxi stand, 
As we reached the gate, the porter 
suddenly sprinted towards the taxis 
at an amazing speed, with all the 
bags! We were astounded, My 
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sister recovered first, and began 
chasing the porter calling out, 
“Stop, thief!" A whole crowd of 
people began chasing the porter. 
Soon he was caught and was taken 
‘away to the police-station. “My, 
what an experience!” | gasped. 

By the time we reached the 
hotel, we were really tired. 


he next day was bright, but not 

too sunny. It was an ideal day 
to spend outdoors. We decided 
to go and visit the famous 
'Nekchand Gardens’. We had hired 
a tourist car to take us there, The 
driver, Gyanchand, was the most 
talkative driver | have ever seen. 
He insisted on giving us a 
personally conducted tour of the 
garden. We let him do so, for we 
didn’t want to hurt his feelings. But 
inless that five minutes, he became 
unbearable company, and my 
father kindly suggested to him that 
maybe he would like to have some 
lunch, though there was still an 
hour to go for lunch time 





Teacher: Deepa, did youhear me call 
you? 
Deepa : Yes miss, But you have told us 
not fo answer back 
M. Noble, 
Madras - 30. 


Fortunately, Gyanchand accepted, 
but not without asking for some 
money for lunch, Mother hurriedly 
gave him some money. Grinning, 
Gyanchand tottered off. "The 
things we have to do for peace,” 
exclaimed mother. 


he next day saw our family of 
four in a tourist car, heading 
north for the Valley of the Gods... 
Kulu Manaiit 
The dawn of the journey was 
far from pleasant, | hada stomach- 
ache and insisted that | was 
suffering from an incurable 
disease, My sister said she felt car- 
sick; mother had a severe 
headache; and father was just plain 
irritated, hot and bothered, fidgety 
and in the worst of tempers. | 
groaned and moaned clutching my 
stomach and generally made 
everybody feel like gagging me up, 
“wish | could see the Himalayas. 
right now,” | grumbled, “Just shut 
up, will you?" yelled my sister. This 
was followed by a short exchange 
of hot remarks between us. Finally, 
| resolved never to speak to my 
sister again. | turned to the window 
and waited in eager anticipation. 
If only | could see the Himalayas 
now. At that very moment | saw 
something... something WHITE, 
Was it just a cloud? Or was it. 


corgetting my vow not to speak 

to my sister again, | looked at 
her and said excitedly, “Did you 
see that? I'm sure it must be a 














snow-clad peak. Will you just 
look?" | pleaded. 

“You're obsessed with this snow 
business. Who knows, we might 
not even get to see even a tiny 
scrap of snow. Even then, let's look 
at that ‘marvellous white thing'!" 1 
detected a slight catch of 
excitement in her voice as she tried 
to speak as if she was not 
interested. The next moment, both 
‘our heads were peering out of the 
window and our eyes were 
scanning for the ‘marvellous white 
thing,’ Minutes passed. With sigh, 
my sister withdrew her head from 
her window. | was about to do the 
same, when something caught my 
eye. That was when | saw it. A 
medium-sized mountain with little 
pine trees on it and. 

| gave an ear-splitting shriek. 
“Look over there, look. Do you see 
it? Yes! It's covered with snow!" My 
very first sight of snow. | was 
spellbound ( not speechless), 
fascinated, amazed, wonder- 
struck, To think that such beauty 
really existed! 

The restof the journey was spent 
looking out of our windows and 
exclaiming at the snow-clad peaks 
that surrounded us on all sides. We 
were so dazzled by the sights 
around us that we ‘oohed and 
‘aahed’, until our driver politely told 
us that he was getting distracted 
by the noise. 


inally, we reached the guest 
house. Itwas very large, com- 


Q: What does a mile need to smile? 

A: The letters. 

R. Anoop, aged 12, 

Jubilee School, 

Bangalore -16. 

fortable and stately-looking. Ithad 

two levels. On the ground floor was 

the living room and kitchen, and on 

the first floor were two bedrooms. | 

spent the whole afternoon gazing 

at the beauty around me. Above 

were snow-clad mountains and 

below, the river Beas flowed, 
gushing and gurgling. 

Kulu-Manali was very cold. 
Mother, who hates cold weather 
complained. "How am | ever going 
to survive this cold?" 

We spent the rest of the day 
unpacking and putting things in 
place. 

The next day, we decided to go 
for a trek. We decided to hike 
downwards and then climb back. 
We wore our hiking boots, jackets 
that were made of black imitation 
leather, and donned a cap each. 
My father, a budding photographer, 
lugged his camera gear and my 
sister carried her tiny ‘Hot Shot 
camera. My mother, who loved to 
paint, carried a little sketch-book 
and a charcoal pencil. And as for 
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me, 2 lover of food, smuggled inside my jacket was a 
small bar of chocolate, and a can of orange juice. “To 
each, his own!” | thought. 





















he rocks were as slippery as banana peels, 
Mother slipped twice and claimed that her 
hand hurt her so much that it had to be 
amputated! My father led the way and called 
himself a seasoned mountaineer until he 
slipped on the snow and landed two feet 


below with a big thud. 
For about twenty minutes 


everything was fine. Then, as | was 
ambling along in my own world, | 
m suddenly lost my balance anc 
MP. slipped. Now this wasn't just 
% a litle slip. The scene'y 
fiashed past in front of my 
eyes. In desperation. | 
‘grabbed at the trunk of 
a tree, and stopped 
myselt, 
My family, 
almost twenty feet | 
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above me, just stared, stunned. 
‘Suddenly my sister found her voice 
and gave a scream that almost 
made me lose my balance. All of 
a sudden, everybody began to talk 
tome alll at once. My father began 
searching for something to pull me 
up. As | looked down, | saw 
something that filled my heart with 
horror, About ten feet below, was 
the turbulent waters of the river 
Beas. My palms became sweaty 
and | felt my hands slipping. | 
slipped again, 


his time there were no trees. 
tonoldon to. Betore | realised 

it, was splashing in the waters of 
the river Beas, the ice-cold water 
almost freezing me. | gathered 
courage and began to swim as 
best as | could. 

| saw an oversized rock leaning 
towards the water. | slowly but 
firmly swam towards the rock. 
heard the loud fall of water a litle 
ahead of me. | suddenly realised 
something. About ten feet away, 
the Beas plunged down a ravine, 
turning into a waterfall. | knew that 
‘had to get hold of that rock. 

My arms felt something hard and 
I grabbed atit. Safe at last! Almost 
collapsing with relief, | pulled 
myself out of the water. | was 
shivering and! didn't know where | 
was. | feit totally desolate. 

Suddenly | looked up. | thought 
| heard my name being called. | 
looked all around me but | couldn't 
find anyone. Gloomy, | sat down 
again. | heard my name being 








: ms wep te 
A: They do wormups! 

V Malavika, aged 8, 

‘Sn Aurobindo memonal school, 

Bangalore - 41 


Called again. looked up and looked 
into the worried faces of my parents 
and sister. My face broke out into a 
smile and | rushed to them. | was 
hugged and kissed and cuddled, 
til | almost suffocated. Then | was 
ut into a taxi and rushed back to 
the guest house. 


he next day was the ‘Ex- 
planations Day’. | was eager 
to know how they had found me. 
My father explained, "AMter you fell 
into the river, | grabbed my camera 
telephoto lens. | use the telephoto 
lens to take close-up pictures of far 
away objects. So using the 
telephoto lens, | spotted you. | saw 
you grab the rock and come 
ashore. And then you know the rest 
of the story.” 
| felt like kissing the telephoto 
fens. It practically saved my life! 1 
just smiled and seid, “I'm quite 
tired. I'm going to bed." 


A week flew. Soon it was time 
for us to leave Kulu-Manali, | was 
really depressed. | wasn't able to 
make use of that one extra dress | 
had carried. “Well,” | thought, "You 
can't win them all.” 

Anuradha Narayan, aged 12, 
Bombay - 26. 
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with some minor accidents too. And this led 
him to believe that his ‘time’ or ‘kaalam’was 
bad. A friend suggested that he visit a 
famous astrologer from Kerala, whose 
predictions were accurate and who would 
suggest poojas to ward off evils and bring 
prosperity 
Accordingly, my uncle hastened to 
the astrologer without any further 
delay. The astrologer pored over 
my uncle's horoscope, drew 
some lines, juggled some 
shells, Then he told my uncle 
\__ that he was in a bad phase 
\ sade saathi or seven and a 
half years of Saturn 


or Shani affliction, 
' That means loss of 
n 1992 my 
| uncle Nanu went 
through a bad 
phase in life. He 
had lost some | ? 
money in the share 
market and his ’ - 


family life was not money, health, anxiety, death or any such 
too happy. He met happening. My uncle was frightened but the 





























Little Sumi : Oh! I've got a stomach 
ache. 

‘Aunt Sudha : Thats because you haven't 
eaten and your stomach is empty, soithurs 
you. 

Little Sumi : Now I know why uncle 
Ramesh has headaches all the time, His 
hhead must be empty too. 

G. Nazia Tabassum, 
aged 10, 
Madras -.12. 
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astrologer told him not to 
worry, as he could do some 
poojas and homas to ward 
off the evil. “Give me Rs. 
10,000 and | will see that you 
get the better of Saturn's 
influence,” he said, Scared, my 
uncle lost no time in parting with 
the money. The poojas were 
duly conducted in uncle's 
house. Uttering mantrasin front 
of a sacred fire, the astrologer 
invoked some spirits. In a 
week's time, the astrologer 
again asked for money to 
perform some other rituals, 
But now my uncle had learnt his 
lesson, and refused to part with 
any more money. 

or uncle Nanu realised too late thatone astrologers. 

human being cannot relieve another Needless to say, my 
human of his troubles. Without going intothe uncle's problems are 
merits and demerits of astrology, numerology, Solved and he is quite at 
etc., we know that each person's life is a Peace now. Alas, how 
secret scroll which cannot be ever fully gullible can we be! 




















revealed by anyone, One has to go through ——-Malathi Narayanan, 

life's ups and downs by oneself, Troubles, aged 15, 

grief, illness, happiness and death are all Bharatiya Vidya 

part of one's life. Self reliance and common Bhavan, 

sense can help us much more than so-called Coimbatore - 2. 
ANT RIDDLE: 














Q: Where do ants go when 
they want a snack? 


Q What do you call A Toa Restaurant 
foreign ant? 
Acsimport-ant Q: Which ants are good at 






maths? 
@: What do you call a Agu At Accountants, 
fashionable ant? 


As Eleg-ant 





Sindhu, aged 9, 
StMary's School, 
Tumkur. 
























291 B, Baker Steet 

vis a familiar 
address in London. For 
that is where the Sherlock: 
Holmes Museum is 
located, and where the 
rooms at the fictitious 
lodgings of the great detective 
created by Sir Arthur Conan Doyle 
have been lovingly reconstructed 
with furniture, paintings, news- 
papers, and odds and ends. 

For almost a century, people with 
problems have written to Sherlock 


Holmes at the Baker 
Street address, unmindiful 
of the fact that Holmes is 
an entirely fictional 
character. And a society 
formed in London, called 
the Sherlock Holmes 
Society, is devoted to studying the 
detective and his colleague, Dr John 
Watson, with due acknowledgement 
to their creator, Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle. The Society, which has a 
reputation for scholarship and 
dedicated research into aspects of 
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[life in Victorian and Edwardian times, 


has a worldwide membership, 
A rthur Conan Doyle. who 

was born in 1859 in Edinburgh, 
Scotland, came from a family wit 











strong links with artists. His father 
| was the leasing poltical cartconist 
‘of the day. Young Arthur, a keen 
sportsman and brilliant scholar, 
decided to study medicine at 
Edinburgh University. There he met 
Joseph Bell, a Scottish doctor known 
\tor making brilliant diagnoses 
| through observation, and who had 
|some of the investigative and 


and hit upon the name ‘Sherlock 
Holmes’. Such a detective would 
need a side-kick or partner, and 
Conan Doyle duly created one, 
whom he named 'Dr John Watson.’ 


well as developing Sherlock 

Holmes, Conan Doyle was 
working on a novel, Micah Clarke, set 
in the 17th century, but it was only a 
year later that it was accepted for 
publication. 

But he soon tired of the character 
‘and the story The Final Problem has 
Holmes and his arch-rival James 
‘Moriarty plunging to their deaths at | 





* Postage stamps issued im Batun on scenes tem Shodock Holmes stones (Couesy: Bain Today) 


observational ability which Sherlock 
Holmes was later to display. 

‘After qualifying as a doctor, and 
some time spent on an Arctic 
whaling ship followed by a voyage 
to West Africa, Conan Doyle set up 
medical practice in Southsea 
(Southern England) in 1882. But his 
work stil left him time for writing. He 
had set his mind on creating a 
detective who would have the 

[analytical abiity of Dr dosech Bell, 








the Reichenbach Falls in Switzer 
land. Public demand, however, 
forced Doyle to bring Holmes back 
tolife in another story. But unmoved, 
Doyle got on with some more 
historical novels and a play. Then 
with the outbreak of the South African 
War (the second Angio-Boer War of 
1899-1902) he volunteered for 
service as doctor. Back in Britain 
after the war, he stood, unsucess- 
fully, for Parfiament 
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‘An American publisher wrote 
begging Doyle to find some means 
of bringing Sherlock Holmes ‘back 
to life’ for $ 5,000 a story. A British 
publisher came up with another 
tempting offer. It was enough 
Holmes’ dramatic tight at the 
Reichenback Falls had not, it now 
transpired, killed him! The public 
Crowded into bookshops for his new 
adventures, 


onan Doyle was awarded 
Cc a knighthood in 1902 for his 
various services in public life 
although most people assumed that 
itwas for writing the Sherlock Holmes, 
novels. Another bid to become a 
Member of Parliament failed, and he 
fought for the release of two men he 
considered had been wrongly 
convicted by the courts, 

World War | found him active in a 
volunteer battalion which he formed 
himself. He made various 
suggestions for improvements in 
everything, from machine guns to 
battleships. In 1917, Sherlock 
Holmes’ last exploit was recorded in 
His Last Bow. 

The fictional detective created by 
Conan Doyle appears in fifty-six 
short stories and four novels. In all 





Ram: How ean | double my money? 
Shyam : Look at tin the miror. 
Kunal Paul, aged 13, 



















the stories, Holmes displays an 
ability to solve baffling crimes 
through clever observation and 
deduction. He draws amazing 
Conclusions from minute details; end 
his remarkable powers of con- 
centration and broad knowledge of 
science also help him to solve many 
mysteries, 


G hetockHolmes, as portayed by 
Conan Doyle, was a tall, thin 
man with a lean, narrow face. He 
was often seen pictured wearing a 
deerstalker hat (a sportsman’s 
helmet-shaped cap) and smoking a 
pipe. Holmes had many interests 
besides detective work - for 
example, he was an accomplished 
violinist and an expert bee-keeper. 
Conan Doyle first introduced 

Holmes in the novel A Study in 
Scarlet in 1887; he modelled him 
partly on the Scottish doctor Joseph 
Bell. Doyle's three other novels are 
The Sign of Four (1890), The Hound 
of the Baskervilles (1902) and The 
Valley of Fear (1915), 

‘onan Doyle may have been the 

highest-paid short story writer 
ofhis time. He also made a mark with 
his historical novels and plays. He 
eventually abandoned fiction to 
study and lecture on spiritualism, 
Doyle passed away in 1930, at the 
age of 71 
For followers of Sherlock Holmes, | 
life is never dull. Conan Doyle would 
surely have been delighted if 16 
knew that so many years later, his | 
famous fictional character can still 
arouse such interest. 
ACHAL NARAYANAN | 























Dear Editor, 
@ tis said that we should do the right 
thing atthe right ime, The Will World's 
Cup '96 should not have been 
scheduled during those months when 
we had exams, Most of us could not 
‘concentrate on our lectures, as many 
students brought pocket radios and 
transistors with them to school, The 
‘matches could have been fixed for the 
end of April and May, when our 
summer vacations would have begun, 
Jacintha Nadar, aged 10, 
Canossa HS, 
Bombay. 


Dear Editor, 

(D Trees are cut to make room for 
human settlements. Most of us forget 
that we need them to maintain an 
But where to 


ecological balance, 
accomodate af 
ever increasing 
population that 
needs a place to 
live? If trees are 
cut wholesale as is 
being done now, it 
will become dan- 
gerous for all life on 
earth. It is the only 
resource through which 
oxygen is brought back 
into the atmosphere. 
‘Aruna Iyer, 
Bombay 400 005. 


Dear Editor, 
(@ Nowadays many schools 
are beginning the tenth 
standard portions in the ninth 
standard itself. The reason given 
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isthat students are being made to gear 
Up for the public exams that they are 
going toface in the tenth. Sometimes, 
there are also classes on Sundays. | 
| think all this is unnecessary. 
Students can learn to cope without all 
this pressure, 
K, Sangeetha, aged 15, 
Madras - 601 302, 


Dear Eaitor, 

@ Isawmanylettersrelatingtocruelty 
to animals in the January issue of 
Gokulam, If children really want to, 
practise what they are protesting 
about, they'll have to become vege- 
tatians frst 

They can also shun all animal 
products, as K. Subhadra suggested. 
People for Animais is an organisation 
headed by Maneka Gandhi that fights 
for animal welfare. 
Students can join at 
a mombership of 
6.20 annually, Those 
interested in animal 
welfare can write to 


People for Animal 
‘A-4 Maharani Bag) 
Now Delhi 110 064. 


| am a PFA member 

myselt 
vayanthi S, Vasisht, 
Hassan. 








: Subscription Form 





: Please send me 6/12 issues of Gokulam. 
Enclosed is my DD/MO for Rs. 30/60. 





Send your filled in forms along with a Demand 
Draft drawn in favour of ‘Gokulam’ to 


‘THE MANAGER 
GOKULAM @nglish) 
47, JAWAHARLAL NEHRU ROAD, 
EKKADUTHANGAL, 
MADRAS - 600 097. 
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CON-WORDS- 


Find these words starting with ‘Con’: 









Con —————— Needed for something 
to be possible. 

Con—————— Director of an Orchestra 
ora fare collector. 


Con 
Con 





———. Acknowledge one’s faults. 
——--—— Our's is the largest in 








the world. 

Con ————. Imprisoned! 

Con —— —~——— ——. A degree is 
conferred on graduates. 

Con ——————— During a strike 
or ‘bandh’ this becomes difficult. 

Con — — — — —— — Meeting, 
conference. 

Con ————~—. Fight or struggle. 


Melisha Noronha, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 034. 
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Teacher : Ihope didn't see you 
looking at the answer's on 
Rakesh’s paper. 

Kala : | hope you didn't too. 
“miss! 


G. Vinod, aged 14, 


Chinmaya Vidyalaya. 
rs _ Coimbatore - 41. 
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Dear Grandena 
Worm, 

Bam studying i 
the ninth standard 
and have just been 
Introduced 19 
computers in schoo! 
But Find the subject 
really tough to 
understand, Our compater teacher is very 





short-tempered and strict, Lam worried 
whether Ill do well in the subject, since next 
year, I'l have to face public exams. 

Varsha, Bangalore. 






” 
wy 





Dear Varsha, 
1B Iryou find the subject hard to understand, 
{you must scek help. First, do approach your 
‘compater teacher and explain your problem 
to her: She might be quite helpful, though 
she appears strict. she's unable to help, 
‘explain your problem to your parents and ask 
them to supplement your knowledge of 
‘computers ata good institute 





Dear Grandina Worm, 
want to know what the key to success is. 
Everybody tells me that itis hard work. 1 

‘work hard but it does not show in my results 








Su@ar is sweet! is 
SWEET? 


Init my fale? 
Chitra, aged 15, Faridabad 
Dear Chitra, 
That ea very dificult question to answer 
What is sccest? Why do we work ard?You 
must remember that not ll of us ean tep the 
hss oF come out of every situation in life 
‘with fying colours. And cannot always say 
that all toppers and achievers ar happy 
people. While al of us must work as ard ax 
‘we can in whatever we do, we should not 
‘expect the results to he spectacular aways, 1 
eno, today’s world, succes isthe 
measure ofa person — it need not be 4 for 
you. Be happy with what you ae doing, and 
‘ty to excel our own previous fort 
Happiness more important than 


Dear Grandma Worm, 
B My competitor in clas very good at 
Maths. However hard ry 1am unable to 
get ahead of hero Maths, though Iatn ahead 
‘nother subjects. Due to this, have begun 
losing interest inthe subject — it appears 
tougher thn it rally it, How dot yet ahead 
of my compet 








Vinita, Akmedabad, 
Dear Viniths, 

© 1 want you to read my answer to Chitr's 
problems (given above) carefilly. Think over 
it. Marks should not make you lose your 
pesce of mind 


Deat Grandma Worm, 
IB My friend in class always does better than 





ae 














Ido, in class and extra 
curricular activities. 1 
hate her and am jealous 
of her 

‘Asha, Jamshedpur. 





Dear Asha, 
B Why do you com: 
pare yourself to your 


Friend? You are two dif 
ferent people who have 
dlilferent capabilites. 
Jealousy isan emotion 
that wastes alot of energy 








p thinking about her andl 
‘concentrate 60 your studies an 
activites instead, 


Worm, 
tease me calling me 
"kanal, (meaning glass in Tamil jst 
because I wear spectacles, | fee lke crying 
Solve this problem, 





Shivanand, Salem 


Dear Shivanand, 
10 Teasing and good-natured ribbing (not 
always too!) are a part of schoo life, and 
‘even adult life, You will have to take it in 
good sport. know it can hurt sometimes, 
lout you just have to ignore it 


Dear Grandma Worm, 
Lam avery shy person. fee shy to speak 
to my own family members. But everybody 
in my family love me. Even when we go out, 
1 do want to speak to people. But Lam too 
shy todo 50, 1 want to change myself 
please help me 

Anita, aged 13, Madurai 


Dear Anita, 
1B Shy people are often liked by others. You 





say your family members love you, despite 
your shyness. It is good that you understand 
and appreciate this. Talk to your family about 
and your desire to outgrow this shyness, 
They willbe the best people to help you 





Dear Grand Worm, 
8 We are thre snes and am the ele 
My younger ster has developed the habit of 
sing bed word, 0d he ignores ll ur 
advice otto use them. Whit can we do? 
Sangeetha Joychundran, Thane, 


Dear Sangeetha, 
18 You say your sister doesn't listen to you 
‘when you tell her not to 
use bad words. Don't talk 
toher when she uses 
those words. Don't scold 
her or give her advice. 
‘When she finds nobody is 
listening to her, she'll 
come around herself. 


toe CO 
Grandma Horm, APY, 




















was sitting on a nice comfortable 
Q seat traversing yet another of life's 
innumerable journeys by bus. 
There was a very nice old man siting 
next to me, He reminded me of my 
grandfather. Same kind smile, same 
balding head. | paid for my ticket. That 
simple old man siting next to me tied to 
get the attention of the ‘conductor. But 
the conductor, seemingly occupied with 
much more pressing matters on hand, 
was whistling and looking outside the 
window. 
Eager to make an old man feel 
comfortable inthis big bad world, Miss 
Robin Hood ( that’s me) valiantly 





grabbed the money from the 
unsuspecting hand of the astonished 
old man and waved tin front of the 
conductor's face. The conductor 
nodded and took the money while | 
turned around to smile at the old man 
who was staring as ithe had just been 
robbed. My smile reassured him that 
‘no conspiracy was afoot. His money 
was in safe hands. 

proudly recovered the change 
Q along wih te eke and handed 

both tohim. He smiled at me but 
somehow he didn't seem to have liked 
my idea of helping him out, | guessed 
that the last thing old people want to 





xu 








TaEIS 


STORIES FROM OUR REAI 











fear is their age and they do not want 
the benevolent help of the younger 
generation whose ideals they so 
heartily criticize. | silently scolded 
myself and vowed not to do any more 
ut of the way ‘good’ deeds. 

‘Anyway, | got down at my stop and 
was walking away when | heard 
footsteps behind me running towards 
me, | tuned around and was slightly 
alarmed to see the very same old man 
pounding down the road with all the 
strength that he had to catch up with 
me and waving his hands frantically, 
asking me to wait, 


‘ondering what other mess 
| had got myself into 1 
contemplated whether 


to-walk on of wait for this 
man (he was a stranger 
after all, and he looked 





























“Morey doesn't grow on trees.” His 

eyes seemed to say ‘you can't take 

y care of your own hankerchief, how 
sve ‘can you take care of the world 


‘angry, or wasit a figmentof my heartless 


imagination?). He bounded up to me 
and in the midst of his puffing and 
panting reached into his pocket. "That 
does it,” | thought ready to take off, 
“This man has lost his marbles.” Allthe 
gory st ies of what happenedto lonely 
litle girls xe me flashed in front of my 
eyes and goose pimples broke out all 
‘over my skin, 

He swiftly pulled out a piece of cloth 
from his pocket that my scared eyes 
finally cognised as my own dear 
handkerchief. “You had dropped it in 
the bus, bet," he said in a scolding 
tone. As| took itfrom him with a relieved 
"Thank you,” he added "You should take 
ccare of your things.” | smiled at this and 

almost expected him to continue with, 


tomorrow. Aah, you should 
have seen how responsible 

| was in my day’ 
As | turned to 
continue down the 
road, | caught a 
glimpse of his 
smile—a smile of 
pure happiness 
and contentment. | 
had made the old 
man happy after all. 


Gayatri 
Chandrasekhar 
yer, 

aged 16, 
Thane - 400 
601 
















Players sit around in a circle. 
One player will be IT, and will 
leave the room, while the other 
players select a leader, Now the 
IT. comes back into the room and 
stands in the centre of the circle. 
Now the leader slyly starts a 
motion like wiggling his fingers 
‘or waving his hands, The other 
players immediately immitate the 


cig 


FIND THE 
LEADER 


leader. The leader frequently 
keeps changing his movements. 
IT has to spot the leader, by 
trying to see who is starting the 
movements. 

When IT spots the leader, the 
player responsible for giving the 
game away becomes IT. 





Sigh! After a 
while it gets 
too hot to go 
out and pl 
Here area 
few games 
you can play 
with a group 
of friends 
inside your 
house. So, 
get together 
‘and begin! 














This is a speech contest 


with a difference. 1 Gp 
How to play it : (C eA: 
‘One by one stand up and \ 
give speech of A-B-C's!Yes, you” 
are not allowed to speak words 
or sentences. Give a speech using 1) 
only the letters of the alphabet! 
A good speaker will look yy 
convincing even just sayingA-B-C- 
X-¥Z with appropriate gestures 
and expressions. The best speaker 
wins a prize! 








(GHEMIGAL FacrTs 








put down the September 93° 
issue of Gokulam. The article 
Cunning Sulphur was 
fantastic. 

‘An idea struck me! | will 
go to the lab too and 
interview an element. | went 
to the lab the next day and 
managed to get an interview 
with(guess?)... Hydrogen. 


Inthe lab (a voice) ; Hey! 
What are you doing? | don't 
like anybody snooping 


around the lab like thi 
Myselt 
that? 


Oops! Who was 








Voice : Well, | am Hydrogen 

Myself : Hello Mr, Hydrogen! My 
name is Arathi, | got a scare whan 
you shouted like that. 

Hydrogen : Sorry Arathi, But tell 
me, why are you snooping around 
here? 

Myself : Actually | was looking for 
someone 10 interview for Gokulam. | 
would be glad if you could talk to me 

Hydrogen : Alright! Ill give you an 
interview. 

Mysell : Er... Mr Hydrogen 
can't see or smell you, Please can you 
say where you are now? 

Hydrogen (angry) : Don't be silly! 
Don't you know that | am a colourless 
and odourless gas? | am right here 




















under your nose in this kipp’s 
apparatus where you can obtain me 
at any interval. | thought you even 
learnt a lesson on me. 

Myself : Sorry, Mr. Hydrogen! Now 
tell me about yourself 

Hydrogen : My symbol is H. My 
atomic number is 1 and my atomic 
Weight is 1.008. My valency is 1 

Myself : Tell me about your 
occurence. 

Hydrogen : Though lam the most 
abundant element in the universe | 
seldom exist ina free state. Instead, | 
am found in a combined state in the 
form of water, carbohydrates, proteins, 
acids, alkalies, organic compounds, 
natural gas and volcanic gases. | also 
make up the outer atmosphere of the 
sun and stars. 

Lam a very light gas. 

Myself (giggling) : Yournust put on 
alittle weight! 

Hydrogen (offended) 
That’s no way to be polite 

Myself : Sorry, oh! I nearly 
forgot! What does your name 
actually mean Mr. Hydrogen? 

Hydrogen (beaming) 
‘The word Hydrogen is a Greek 
word, It actually means 
“water producer” as I burn in 
‘oxygen to liberate water. 
Myself : What are your 
























‘uses? 

Hydrogen : 1) | am fifteen times 
fighter than ar. am highty inftammable 
but do not support combustion 
Hence | am mixed with helium and 
used in air balloons. 

2) am used to prepare ammonia 
in Haber’s process. 

3) | am used to prepare artificial 
ghee by passing myself through olin 
the presence of Ni at 180° 

4) lamused as a powerful reducing 
agent 

5) For welding metals, the oxy- 
hydrogen blow pipe is used as a lot of 
heat is liberated when | burn in 


oxygen, 
Myself : You are put to quite a few 
uses, aren't you? 
Hydrogen = You bet | am 


Remember that itis me who combines 
with oxygen to give HO or water, 
which is your life giving liquid. 

Myself : Thanks a lot for the 
interview Mr. Hydrogen. 

Hydrogen : Thank you, Arathi! It 
was nice meeting you. (In a whisper}: 
| wonder—will this interview be 
published? 

Arathi A, Nambiar, aged 12, 
Coimbatore - 641021 









A very severe toothache 
Was treated this way. stro 
Paper was dipped 
Whisky, Sprinkled with ‘Pepper 
Nd applied to the face over 
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visited wr 
‘ompty.stomach oF WAS 
heavily, as the person Wt 
to catch the infection. ‘easily. 
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‘To reduce severe pain dramatically ina matter 
ofa few minutes, the following cure was in practice. 
Finely cut gum leaves were boiled in water for a 
few minutes. A clean wollen sock was dipped in this 


solution, and applied tothe painful area, appeat 
eed tal stoked OF yore reduced 
prodding KB 2 powers: Eat py pac 2 5 
rorave Nad So ated onion on Me 
acing 8 Sd over tt 
ipag of warm 5% 
Rolling up two slivers of orange peels and inserting 
these rolls into the nostrils overnight, was believed to dy 
free blocked nostils, and reduce the discomfort» af? “eds 
caused by the cgmmon cold. rer We HU es 
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rchaeologists have dis- 
A covered the birth chamber 
of Lord Buddha under an 
ancient temple in south-western 
Nepal 
| An international team of scien- 
tists reported finding relics five 
metres under the Mayadevi 
temple in Lumbini, 350 km 
south west of the Hima- 
layan kingdom's capital, 
Kathmandu 
Buddha's birth place has 












been in dispute and some experts 
claim it was in northern India. 

Archaeologists from Nepal, 
India, Pakistan, Sri Lanka and 
Japan made this discovery nine 
months ago, but the Nepalese 
government delayed making an 
announcement until it had finished. 
consulting experts. 


T: researchers have found a 
TT occmmenmoraive stone atop 
a platform of seven layers of bricks. 


DDKA'S 


BIRTH 
PLACE 


dating from the era of Emperor 
Ashoka, who ruled much of 
the Indian subcontinent 
and visited Lumbini in 
249 BC. Ashoka placed 
a stone on top of bricks: 
et the birth place of 
Prince Siddhartha 
Gautam, the founder 




















of Buddhism who was born in 623 
BC and later called Lord Buddha 
Ashoka also built a pillar nearby 
which stil stands. 

Lord Buddha was born while his 
mother Mayadevi, the queen of the 
nearby Kapilavastu Kingdom, was 
travelling towards her parents’ home 
in Rangram, located in Nepel’s 
Nawalparasi district. Passing 
through Lumbini, she went into 
labour, bathed in a sacred pool and 
walked twenty-five paces to deliver 
the child. The stone was about 
twenty-five steps from a pond. 


Suresh K. Anjum, 
Calcutta - 91. 











LDEST 
PERATION 


he lower leg of a 2.600-yearold 

Egyptian mummy was apparently 
reatached in ancien times witha sophist- 
cated screw, the first known example of 
such an operation, 

Dr. (Ms.) Julie Scott, director of the 
Rosirucian Egyptian Museum sald, "The 
recipient was probably dead a the tie of 
the re-atachmene which may have been 
performed to make the body suitable for 
the afterlife 


The nine-inch metal screw, which was 
cemented into place with resin, was 
discovered in 1995, when Brigham Young 
University researchers x-rayed the six 
‘mummies at the museum. 

A researcher from Brigham Young 
University, Dr. Bruce Melff, says, "They 
went to a lot of trouble to put this leg 
together again and make it look natural.” 
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